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THE Tranſlator has frequently 
heard many ſenſible perſons complain 
that this and other pieces of religi- 
ous poetry were too hard to be un- 
derſteod by them, and at the ſame time 
expreſs their wiſhes, that they were 
turned into proſe, which they could 
underſtand in a manner at the firf? 


glance. 


C-50 JB 


glance, without any labour or 


ſtudy ; to ſatisfy this reaſonable de- 


fire, he has attempted the following 


tranſlation, which he hopes will be 


of ſervice to every Chriſtian read- 
er, who is fully perſuaded of a 
Judgment to come, and a recompence 
to be beſtawea upon the righteous, 
far beyond their hopes and wiſhes ; 
and that it may alſo be of uſe to 
ſome baptifed infidels, who care 


for none of thoſe things, but who 


doculd be glad that their ſculs hould 


for ever ſleep in the duſt with their 
bodies. He preſumes the following 
work will make them fall into a ſeri- 


cus reflexian with themſelves, and 


addreſs 


K 
A 


oF 1 ras — 
2 1 


et rf oth 


„ 
addreſs their ſouls in ſome ſuch lan- 
guage as the following. 
* O my ſoul, thou muſt not be 
* Pleaſed with this lower world, 
* and all the enjoyments of it; no, 


& above the clouds; thou muſt 
4 paſs the firſt and ſecond heavens, 
and not ſtop there either, but go 


« through the boundleſs ſpaces on 
„the other fide of creation, on thy 
64 journey to eternal bliſs, until thou 


6e he holdeſt the Heaven of Heavens 
open, and angels receiving and 
4 conveying thee ſtill onward far 
&« beyond the ſtretch of thy preſent 
imagination to the preſence of 

* op 


1 
& thy God and Saviour, and all 
the auguſt aſſembly, who fill the 
« place with their everlaſting hal- 


N n — P 
— — * 2 2 2 2 2 
- 


« lelujahs.” That this may an- 
fewer theſe purpoſes, and that the 
reader may feel all the elevated 
ſentiments of pious extacy and tri- 
umph, which breathe in this ex- 
quiſite Piece, is the earneſt prayer 
F the Tranſlator : and by this 
means that every reader may addreſs 
his joul in the words Y the — 
Ar. 


2 * . * 1 . 
A * . * 1 K * 3 4 


— 
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TAL ſpark of heavenly flame 
' Quit, oh quit this mortal 
frame : - 
Trembling, hoping, lingring, flying, 
Oh the pain, the bliſs »* dying ! 
Ceaſe, fond Nature, ceale thy ſtrife, 
And let me languiſh into life. 


Xo HO * 
ne —  ——__—— * 


II. 


Hark ! they whiſper ; Angels ſay, 

Siſter Spirit, come away. 

What is this abſorbs me quite? 

Steals my ſenſes, ſhuts my ſight, 
Drowns my ſpirits, draws my breath ? 


Tell me, my Soul, can this be Death? 


INNO NNO 
T H E 
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BOOK FIRST. 
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Ipſe Pater, media nimborum in nocte coruſea 
Fulmina molitur dextra; quo maxima motu 
Terra tremit, fugere ferae, et mortalia corda 
Per gentes humilis ſtravit pav or- vin. 


Amidſt the gloomy horror, Jove, from high, 

His lightning ſlings through the tempeſtuous ſky 
And ſhakes the mighty globe, while man and beaſt 
Fly, or fall down, with ſudden fears oppreſt. 


„4.4 4-4 · 4 4 · 4 · 4 · 4· 4 DNL · 444-44. 4-444 · 4 (4 · . 


HILE others have it for their 

theme to ling the honours of 
the great, and ſet their ſouls on fire, 
by recounting all the glorious actions 
of the victorious MaxLBokouGH, the 


A _ renowned 
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renowned hero of BRITAIN, whoſe 
immortal deeds will for ever warm the 
heart of every true ENGLISHMAN ; I 
draw a far deeper ſcene, a ſcene uſher- 
ed in by a much louder trumpet, and 
more dreadful fields ; when the world 
thall be alarmed, and both earth and 
heaven overthrown, and NATURE 
ſhall give its laſt tremendous groan ; 
when DEATEH's ancient ſceptre ſhall 
be broken, the tombs ſhall give up 
their dead, and the righteous JUDGE 
ſha!l pronounce the everlaſting doom 


of all mankind. 


BETWEEN joy and pain, I take a 
view of this bold deſign, and earneſtly 
alk ny anxious heart if I am able for 
the talk. Whatever great, glorious, 
or dreadful that has been done either 

within 
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within the ſight of the conſcious ſun, 
or ſtars, are objects far beneath my pre- 
ſent attempt. I look down with con- 
tempt on all the dominions and ſplen - 
dor of the BRITISH crown. This 
globe itſelf is of too ſmall extent, 
and by far too narrow a boundary for 
my verſe. O therefore attend me, all 
ye glorious worlds around, and all ye | 
heavenly angels, of every place, kind, 


or order, however you may be disjoin- 


ed: hear and aſſiſt the feeble lays of 
a mortal, for all my ambition is ſtriv- 
ing to praiſe your ETERNAL KI NS. 


BUT chiefly Thou, who art the 
great RULER and LorD of the uni- 
verſe, before whoſe throne even arch- 
angels fall proſtrate; if at thy firſt 
mod, BEAU TT and all yon ſparkling 

A 2 worlds 
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worlds of light ſprang from Drisconw 
and from Nickr, exalt even me; 
quell all my inward tumults ; diſpel 
the clouds and darkneſs that hang up- 
on my mind: do thou inſpire my 
breaſt, and ſill my labouring ſoul with 
a holy fire, equal to the great ſubject 
that I (ng. 


O MAN! lift up thy brow aloft, 
and view every grace in the beauteous 
face of NATURE : ſez the gay bloom 
of SPRING, and the golden tire of 
AUTUMN; fee how the carth ſmiles, 
nnd hear how oli! CAN rows. When 
Leviathans heave their cumbrous tails, 
it Waxes a tile, and wind- bound na- 
vies fail Obſ-rv2 how ſorelts riſe, 
the awful pride of the hills. See how 


rivers bound the different nations and 


climates, 
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_ climates, and as it were divide the dit- 
ferent worlds. Obſerve how the val- 
lies, which are fraught with the re- 
ſplendent ſeeds of gold, hold the for- 
tunes of kings and kingdoms 1n their 
beds. See how the afpiring hills, that 
aſcend to the ſkies, extend their ſllades 
over diſtant lands. Behold citics, 
armies, and fleets, and the pride of all, 
the Britiſh navy, which gives law to 
FuRoys, riding in ALB10N's chan— 
nel. Take an unconfined proſpeck of 

the vaſt landſcape of the whole world, 
and view all her glories joined in 


BAITAIN. 


THEN let the glorious ſiimameut 
raiſe thy wonder; thou wilt there ſce 
ſomething ſo wonderſul, that it will 
tranſcend all thy praiſe, Let thy labour- 

A 3 ing 
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ing eve, which can ſcarcely deſcry the 
azure diſtant bounds from eaſt to weſt, 
view this wide theatre, where tempeits 
Play at large, and the right hand of 
Gop can all its wrath diſcharge. Ob- 
ſerve huw the ſun and moon, thoſe ra- 
diant lamps, inſlame the pole, call forth 
all the ſe:ſons, and controul the year: 
they ſhine tbronughout every age, and 
their rays ate never altered or diminiſh- 
ed, yet they hall decay when this grand 
period comes. The firmament is glo- 
rious with ſuch golden pomp, and my - 
riads throng the ethereal ſpace, which 
is ſo ſtored with ſuch a bright blaze, 


that it would be a fin in the Heathens 


not to bave adored it. 


HOW great, how ſacred, and how 


firm all appears, and how worthy of an 


immortal 
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immortal round of years! And yet all 
mult drop at laſt, like the ſicklieſt grain 


of AuTumMN, and both earth and fir- 


mament be ſought for in vain; the 
tract where the conſtellations ſhone 
ſhall be forgotten, and the place where 
the family of the STUarTs filled an 
awful throne ſhall be remembred no 
more: TIME ſhall be ſlain, and all na- 
ture be deſtroyed, leaving not ſo much 


as one atom in the mighty void. 


T HIS mult be either ſooner o1 later, 


but it remains at preſent an awful ſe- 


cret in the book of fate: it may be this 


very hour, for any thing that human 


wiſdom can tell, or it may be after ten 


thouſand harveſts have paſſed, when all 
the preſent ſcenes are altered on this 
revolving earth, when old empires 

e A 4 r 


8 Tus LAST DAY. 

bares fallen, and given birth to new 
ones; when other BourBoxs rule in 
other lands, and, if man's ſins forbid 
not, other AN NES: while the buſy 
world is ſtill treading over the very 
ſame paths which they trod five thou- 
ſand years before, and as thoughtleſs 
of a diſſolution of the earth, or an ex- 
tinguiſhed ſun, as thoſe who now run 
the mazes of life. 


AWAKE, awake! ye ſublunary 
worlds, and hear and tremble, all ye 
rulers of nations! Thick clouds of 

darkneſs (hall ariſe on day, and inſtant- 
_ ly ihall involve all the dominions of the 
world in a ſudden night; impetuous 
winds ſhall rend the ſcattered foreſts, 
and bend the eternal mountains like 
their cedars; the vallies ſhall yawn, 
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and the troubled ocean ſhall roar, 


breaking through all bounds, and cver- 
ſpreading its uſual ſhore ; the filve: 
moon ſhall be covered with a fanguine 
ſtain, and darkneſs invade the circle of 


the ſun; when behold a mighty trump, 


half concealed in the clouds, and the 
other half revealed to the eyes of mor- 
tals, ſhall pour a moſt dreadful note, 


and its awful call ſhall pierce the very 


centre of the earth; the extended ci: = 
cuit of creation ſhall ſhake; it will 
eauſe the dead to awake, and the living 
to die for fear. 8 


OH powerful blaſt! the frighted 
ear of nature was never wounded by 


ſuch a ſound, notwithſtanding rival cla- 


rions have been ſtrained on high, and 
through the ſky, kindled immortal wars; 
1 though 
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though God's whole enginry was dif- 


charged againſt the rebel angels bel- 


lowing in their fall. 


I F angels who finned have been dri- 


ven down, ſhould not man beware of 
the ſame crimes? by what means then 


ſhall a ſon of this earth decline the 


ſnares that are laid for him? neither 
flackneſs of the mind nor folded arms 


can promiſe this ſafety to mankind. 


There is no perſon good through ſupine» 
refs and idieneſs; it muſt be by vari- 
ous arts, and much care and pain. 
The ſcene of life is a ſcene of combat, 


and not of reſt, for man's happineſs is 


laborious at the beſt; his joys are joys 
of conqueſt, and not of peace, for his 
dangers never ceaſe on this fide death. 
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IF then we are obſequious to the 
will of Providence, and ſubmit to ſuch 
terms as we mult be liable to in our 
human frail ſtzte, whenever guilty joys 
invite us to their arms; if beauty ſhould 
allure us with her ſmiles, or the charms 


of grandeur tempt us; if the conſcious 


ſoul would diſplay this great ſcene be - 


fore her eyes, and view the immortal 
hoſts placed in dreadful array, the 


; trumpet ſounding, the chriſtian banner 
ſpread, and the trembling dead raiſed 


from their ſilent graves; this picture 
would make ſuch deep impreſſions, that 
no power on earth could ſhake her firm 
reſolution; engaged with angels, ſhe 
would be ſo elevated as to look down 
with contempt, and have no regard ei - 
ther for ſea or land; if whole worlds 
were offered to her, ſuch a temptation 

A6 as 
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as this would not reſtrain her ardour, 
and even death might ſhake his threat · 
ning lance in vain; the certain hope of 
conqueſt would endear the fight, and 
the danger would only ſerve to ſupply 
the ſoul with light. | 


BEING therefore inſtructed to 
ſhun the fatal ſpring from whence all. 
the terrors of that day flow, we may s 
more boldly purſue our labours, and (1 
ſet the dreadful image in full view be- 
fore our face. 


WIEN we view the ſparkling eye, 
the ſleek and painted breaſt, the bur 
niſhed ſcale, the coloured train, the 
riſing creſt, and all that is lovely in 
the noxious ſnake, all this tends only 
to provoke our fear, and make us fly 

with 
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with the utmoſt ſpeed from it ; when 
once the ſting is extracted from it, the 
guiltleſs beauties and the pleaſing luſtre 
ſerves to delight and detain our eyes 
what before made us view it with hor- 
ror and affright, ſoftens the ſtrong a- 
verſion we had to it to love and admi- | 
ration. 


SAY then, O my ſoul, who art de- 
lighted with diſmal ſcenes, and with 
viſiting the tombs in the realms of 
night; fay, if thou art bold enough to 
dare the laſt extremes of terror and deſ- 
pair; oh ſay what change is there now 
on earth, and what heart in man, in 
this the blackeſt moment that ever the 
earth beheld. 


AH mournful turn indeed! the bleſ- 
ſed 
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ſed earth which ſo lately rolled in ſtate 
on her axle; while thouſands of gold- 
en planets knew no reſt, but cohſtant- 
Iy prefled forward on their circling 
Journey, ſome to bring a grateful 
change of ſeaſons, and a fweet viciſſi- 
tude of ſpring and fall, ſome to con» 
duct the keel through the vaſt oceans 
and others to influence the tides, and 
make the watry worlds ſink or ſwell ; 
ſome to diſplay their ſplendors a- 
round her, and gild her globe with a 
tributary day : this great world, once 
the joy and bright abode of the darling 
child of heaven, and the favourite of 
her GoD, now looks as if exiled from 
her father's care, and delivered o- 
ver to the blackeſt darkneſs and deſ- 
pair; ſhe has now no ſun to ſhine on 
high with radiant glory, nor no other 
N FO light 
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light but ſuch as proceeds from the 
terrors of the ſky ; her mountains are 
now fallen, and her moſt famed rivers 
loſt, and every thing is toſt into a ſe- 
cond chaos : an univerſal ruin is now 
ſpread abroad, and nothing is ſafe 
beneath God's throne, 


SUCH then is thy fate, O earth ; 
what then canit thou afford to ſupport 
and comfort thy guilty LoRD? man, 
who is the haughty LoD of all be- 
neath the moon, how muſt he now 
bend down the ambition of his ſoul ! 
when he is thus proſtrated, he muſt 
own this reptile for his fellow, and 
notwithſtanding his aTuming brow and 
boaſted ſtature, he muſt now claim kin- 
dred with the clay, and curſe his form, 
that gives him only diſtinction from 

his 
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his ſiſter worm. What dreadful pangs 
do now invade the trembling heart! 
Lok p, why doſt thou forſake that 
which thou baſt made? who can ſuſ- 
tain thy anger, or who can ſtand be- 
low thy lifted hand ? it exceeds all the 
reach of thought. Oh ſave me in that 
tremendous hour, thou who art the 
ſupreme of all powers ; thou who haſt 
ſtood beneath the frowns of thy Fa- 
THER's wrath, and in thy dreadful 
| agony ſweat great drops of blood; thou 
who haſt felt for me the moſt exquiſite 
of all mortal pains through every one 
of thy throbbing veins; who waſt led 
captive by death, when in the. realms 
below, and waſt well acquainted with 
all thoſe horrid myſteries of woe; oh 


ſave me, thou who art the ſupreme of 
| all 
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all Powers, and defend me, ch my 
Cop! in that tremendous hour. 


THE wicked fly from eaſt to weit, 
from pole to pole, imploring ſhelter 
from the divine wrath; they beg of 
the flames to devour them, the over- 
whelming ſeas to bury them, or the 
rocks to yawn with compallion and 
ſwallow them up. Seas now caſt the 
monſter forth to meet his doom, and 
the rocks now become a priſon to ſe- 
cure him for the wrath that is to come. 


SO it fares with the traitor to an 


earthly crown, while he is threatened 
with death by the frown of the Prince; 
his heart is diſmayed, and bis ſears 
make him go to a foreign land: ſwift 
orders fly, the king's decree ſtands in 

the 
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the channel and locks up the ſea, and 
having given command to ſend him 
back, his orders are obeyed, and the 
rebel is hurled on to the ſword of juſ- 
tice. 


BUT wby ſhould I toil ſo hard to 
paint that day ? this is only taking a 
great deal of labour to no purpoſe ; it 
is not in the power of Rhetorick to 
make the diftreſs leſs; even a good 
man trembles at the thoughts of it. 


AND is there then a LasT Dar ? 
and muſt there come a ſure, a ſixed 
and unalterable doom? let ambition 
ſpread its proud fails, and take in all 
the wines that vanity can blow; let 
wealth ſtand blazing on a golden 


mountain, and hold out an India in 
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each hand; and do thon, O tempt- 


ing vine, ſpread all thy cluſters; 
and, bright Be AUT v, the moſt dreadful 
of all foes, riſe and ſhine in all your 
charms together, that I may deſpiſe 
you in your moſt lovely array, whilſt 
I with ſtrong defire mount upwards to 
HEAVEN, like ELijan, in a fiery 
chariot. 


TO be quite involved in the hopes 
of glory! to long to be diſſolved, and 
ſmile at death! to receive pleaſure 
from every decay of nature, and kindle 
into tranſport at a grave! what can e- 
qual this? the victor now cannot boaſt 
the loaded laurels on his proud brow ; 
religion, thou art a caerub ! thou art 
heavenly brignt! thou art full of un- 
mixed joys, and fathomleſs delight! te- 

| ligion, 
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ligion, thou art all, nor find I any thing 
in the whole creation but Gop and 
my own ſoul, 


O THEN, my ſoul, for ever adore 
thy Gop, and don't ſufer the brute 
creation to praiſe him more than thou. 
Shall things that are inanimate blame 
thy conduct, and make my conſcious 
cheek bluſh for ſ::me 7 They all ſpeak 


his praiſe, and anſwer the end for which 


they were created; the mounting 


flames ſuſpend their burning power, 
aud the billows ſtand in heaps without 
being frozen; they are awed to reſt 
and ſilence by his command: Nay, 
the dire monſters which infeit the 
flood, and by nature are frightful, and 
thirſt for blood, his will can calm, and 


bind their ſavage tempers, turning 


them 


i 
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them to be the mild protectors of man- 


kind Did not the prophet experience 


this great truth in the dark chamber of 
the gloomy ſea, when darkneſs ſpread 
all Ber horrors round him, and the ſea 


bellowed and roared over his ſinking 


head? 


WHEN now the thunder roars, 


and the lightning flies, and all the 


warring winds rife in tumult; when 
the foaming ſurges are toſt to ſuch a 
heighth as to touch the ſky, and diſ- 
cloſe the ſands beneath, when nothing 


but the proſpect of death is before 


their faces, the mariners aghaſt look 
back with terror on their paſt actions, 
and their courage ſickens into deep 


deſpair ; theirhearts melt away through 


fear and anguiſh, and neither their 
| prayers 
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prayers nor their tears can appeaſe the 
tempeſt; they now devote their trea- 
ſures to the ſeas, and, though their 
bark be richly laden, they inſtantly un- 
load her, and think their hopes of life 
cheaply bought with gems and gold; 
but oh! the ſtorm is now riſen ſo high, 
that neither gems nor gold can buy fo 
much as the hopes of life, 


THEY then to ſave themſelves throw 
the trembling prophet into the ſea ; he 
deſcends, the billows cloſe over his 
head, and he is numbered with the 
dead. Therefore, O ye that are juſt ! 
hear, and purſue the bright paths of 
piety. Lo! the great RuLE& of the 
world looks down from on high with a 
propitious eye, and covers his ſervant 
with his gracious hand, commanding 

tempeſtuous 
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tempeſtuous nature to ſtand filent ; he 
bids the peaceful waters to give place, 
and kindly fold him in a foft embrace; 
he bridles in the monſters of the deep, 
and they keep an awful diſtance : they 
forget their hunger, while they view 
their prey, and peaceably gaze and 
Flay round the ſtranger. 


BUT new wonders ſtill ariſe; and 
nature's LoKD ſends his powerful word 
forth into the deep, and calls the great 
Leviaihan, who attends in all his ſtate, 
and exults for joy at having the great 

CrEzTOR's commands laid upon bim; 
| he with a mighty bound makes the ſea 
ſhake, the noiſe of which cauſes hea- 
ven and carih to reſound ; the waters 


are blackened by the riſing of the ſand, 


and 
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and the vaſt billows are driven to a diſ- 
tant land. 


JUST as the impriſoned air in the 
bowels of the earth ſtruggles for vent, 
and by an earthquake lays bare the cen- 
tre : ſo the whale expands his enor- 
mous jaws z the prophet with ſurprize 
views the cavern, and in his thoughts 
meaſures his monſtrous teeth, which 
he ſees at a diſtance, his wondering 


eyes rolling from fide to fide : he takes 


poſſeſſion of the ſpacious ſeat, and ſails 


ſecurely in this dark retreat. He is 


now pleaſed to hear the northern blaſt, 
and, void cf fear, hangs on the liquid 
mountains, or is immerſed in the deeps 
below; he is conveyed to the founda- 
tions of the hills, and dwells in the 
dreadful ſhade of the ſhelving moun- 


tains; 
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tains z he draws his breath where the 


plummet never reached, and glides 
ſerenely through the paths of death. 


HE roves two woadrous days through 
labyrinths of rocks, and ſands, and co- 
ral groves: when the third arrives, 
and the ſun gilds the mountains, play- 
ing upon the billows, it fees the king 
of the waters riſe, and pour forth his 
ſacred treaſure, without his having ſuſ- 
tained the leaſt harm: a type of man's 
reſutrection, which ſhall be the ſubject 
of the next book. 
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BOOK SECON D. 
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— Ve hope, that the departed will 
riſe gain from the duſt: after which, 
like the Gods, they will be immortal. 


 ProcrL. 


T% "OW man awakes, and lifts his | 
* N head from his ſilent bed, where 
he has ſlept for ages; he now ſhakes 
oF the flumber of ten thoufand years, 
and appears on the borders of new 
worlde. Whatever the bold adventure 
1 mould 


tw. > wy 
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ſhould coſt, Jam not alraid of being 
loſt in wide eternity. The muſe loves 


generally to fing in narrow boun's, 


either to teach the ſwain, or celebrate 


the king; but I graſp the whole, and 
will confine myſelf no longer to a part. 


I now lifc my voice to all human kind: 


I ſing to men and angels, who will cer- 


tainly join their ſacred ſongs to mine, 
while I ſing ſuch a theme. 


THE trumpet's intermitted found 
rolls round the whole circuit of creati- 
on, to prepare an univerſal concourſe 
of all that ever breathed in the vital 
air; ſome active whirlwind, after hav- 
ing driven cities, foreſts, and moun- 
tains to the deep, ſhall ſweep ſome 
wide ſpacious ſield ſmooth, and length- 


en out the unbounded ſpace, and make 


an 


B 2 
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an arca, whereon all the human race 


may appear. 


NOW every monument ſhall prove 
ſaichful to its truſt, and each of them 
will rc!lcre that duſt which has been 
long committed to their charge; now 
all the charnels ſhall rattle ; the ſcat- 
tercd limbs and all the various bones 
ſhall be obſcquious to the call, and 
ſhall advance, being moved by natural 
inſtinct; the neck perhaps to meet the 
diſtant head, and the feet the diſtant 
legs. What a dreadful ſight muſt it 
be, to fee the fragments of bodies fly 
confuſedly through the diſtant regions 


of the world, journeying through the 
dulky ſky, there to claim their deſert - 
ed members, and compleat their 
frame 
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WHEN the world bowed tv the al- 
mighty ſword of Rowe, and Rowe 
bowed to PomPer, and confeſſed her 
lord, yet by loſing one fingle day, he 
that was before looked upon as a det» 
ty, became the ſcorn and pity of his 
foe. His blood was made a ſacrifice 
to a traitor, and indignant ſmoaked on 
the blade of a ruſſian's ſword. There 
was no ſounding of trumpets, nor horri- 
ble yelling of the array, to bid farewell 
to his great ſoul. He ſell in an 
obſcure manner, and weltering in hi; 


gore, his trunk was caſt out to rot up- 


on the ſhore, While JuLivs frow n- 


ed the bloody monſter to death, who 


brought to him the head of his great 
rival. This head that was ſevered 
from the body ſhall once more jcin, 
though both realms and roaring oceans 
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now nie between them. Each vagran: 
mote, whether fixed on the earth, or 
floating in the air, ſhall hear the trum- 
pet's found wafted in the wind, and 
all obey the ſignal, and nut fo much 
as one fleeping atom ſhall lag behind. 
Juſt in the ſame manner as a hire of 
bees, that play in airy tings and wild 
meanders, are pleaſed with the tin- 
kling of a braſs pan, give over wander- 
ing, and gently circling deſcend on a 


bough. 


THE body being thus renewed, the 
conſcious ſoul, which has perhaps been 
fluttering near the pole, or ſttaying 
wich wonder amongſt the burning pla- 
nets, or perhaps hovering over the place 
where her pale corps was laid; or ra- 
ther has been waiting on her final ſtate, 

| | either 
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either fearing or wiſhing for her ap- 
pointed doom: this ſoul being filled 
with a conſtant flame, is ncw for ever 
wedded to her other part, which is 
now made immortal. The fprings cf 
life, which before were run down, are 
now wound up ſo high as to maintain 


an everlaſting round. 


TT is with man as with a builder, 
his preſent ſtate is no more than a 
model of what is to come: thus the 
frail model ſhews the mind of the bull- 
der, befcre he raiſes the fruQure of 
ſolid oak and marble, or Lids the firung 
arch riſe to ſuſlain the large cclumns, 
which are to bear the loſty palace to 
the ſkies, ſtrengthened with ribs of 
adamant and braſs, to enable it to ſuf. 
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it. 


WESTMINSTER-ABBEY, that 
ant lent illuſtricus dome, where fair Al- 
dion's heroes come ſooner or later, 
both from the camp and the court, 
thoughen ver ſo great, wiſe, or juſt, to 
feed tie worms, and moulder in the 
duſt; that ſclemn manſion of the dead, 
where every paſing ſlave treads over 
 Leeping monarchs, now populous over» 


ſows, and a numerous race of rifing 


kings fills all the extended ſpace. It 
is not now the viQorious ſword, nor 
crowned head, that makes the diſtinc- 
tion between the king and the peaſant, 


but a life well ſpent will award the 
heavenly crown to all the race of man- 


kind. Nor is it now only monuments 
and 


tzin all the injuries that time can do 
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and burial earth that labour with man 
till his ſecond birth come, but ben 
thoſe gay palaces that ariſe in ſo much 
pomp, and thoſe gilded theatres that 
now invade the ſkies; nations ſhall 
wake, whoſe bones, though they be now 
unreſpected, yet ſupport the pride of 
their luxurious ſons: for the moiſt 
magnificemt and coſtly dome is no 
more than the upper chamber to a 
tomb. There is not a ſpot on the 
earth but what has ſome time or cther 
ſupplied a grave, and the ſpacious 
ocean is paved with human ſculls ; every 


thing is full of man, and at this dread- 


ful turn, the ſwarm ſhall itlue forth, 
and the hive ſhall be burned. 


BUT all ſhall not be raifed at once, 
nor in the ſame manner; ſome ſhall. 
:B 5g | lift 
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lift their Now unwilling eyes with pain, 
ſtau bleſs the grave, and fink back- 
ward from the terror of the light, de- 
firing rather to be buried in everlaſt- 
ing night, Others, whofe virtue 
through every temptation ſtood fixed as 
a rock, and broke the ruſhing flood, 
whoſe firm reſolutions even beauty it- 
ſelf could not melt down, nor the 
izowns of raging tyrants move from 

their fixed purpoſe , ſuch ſhall be ſeen 
in this horrible day, with a godlike 
mien to ſace the thunder, though the 
centre ſhakes and the planets drop. 
Their thoughts are fixed above, and 
their hearts diſdain to move: impatient 
with delay, they ſerenely view the 
earth diſſolving, and the heaven thrown 
wide, a yawning gulph, and fiends on 
every fide. 


On 


* 
9 
** 
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OH what a wondrous change ts 


here! what unknown objects riſe, ſo 


as to ſhake my belief, and fill me with 


ſurprize! here greatneſs falls proſtrate, 


and there ſtrength gives place; here 
the ſick and diſtempered ſmile, there 


the conſummate beauty bides her 
face. Turks, PaGans, Cyris Tran, 
and IE us ſtand throng, blended in one 
undiſtinguiſned band. Some who per- 


haps expired by mutual wounds, be- 
ing fired with zeal for diſtinct pertua- 
ſions, now break their long flumder, 
and join hand in hand 1n partaking of 


their Saviouk's love. 


BUT none are fluſhed with bright- 
er joy, and made to enjoy the ſtorm 
with a more juſt and warm confi- 
dence, than thoſe whoſe pious boun- 
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ties have made them the public 
fathers of mankind. With what ſhin- 
ing light and diſtinguiſhed glory 
does that illuſtrious number, W1ck- 
HAM, Fox, CHicHLEY, who were 
the tounders of New-College, Corpus- 
Chriſti, and All-Souls colleges in Ox- 
FORD, appear! let my grateful muſe 
bend down, and pay homage to them, 
for it was under their ſhade, and near 
their chryſtal ſtreams, that I firſt pre- 
:umed to touch the trembling ſtrings: 
ail hail, and thrice-honoured! be you 
ior ever renowned, who both bleſſed a 
people and obliged a crown : for when 
en gth of years hall blaſt other records, 
your fame ſhall laſt in your adopted 
ſons, and make thoſe kings and happy 
monarchs, under whom you ſhone, 
known to lateſt ages. You appeared 
nobly 
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nobly bright for a moment, then ſet 
in night, and left the mourning world: 
but now you riſe to ſhine, and 
drink the divine rays through an end- 
leſs eternity, 


OH! how ſhall mortals raiſe their 
| ſouls to praiſe ſuch an indulgent Gop 
for his bounty, which has been fo pro- 


fuſe to all the human race ? Shall I, f 


who only ſome few years ago was leſs 
than a worm, a mite, or a ſhadow, 
nay, was nothing, ſhall I live, when 
every fire and every tac ſhall languiſh 
and expire ? Shall I ſurvive above, and 
move through the radiant files of an- 
gels, when earth is no more? Or as 
I ſtand before the throne of God, and 
ſee new worlds rolling from his ſpa- 
cious hand, where perhaps your ad- 

ventures 
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ventures ſhall be related, as we now 
tell how Mic HAEL. ſung or fought ? 
When all that has being ſhall join in 
full concert, and celebrate the depths 
of divine love ? 


BUT oh! before the aſpicing ſoul 
can ſoar this wondrous height, and en- 
ter into this bliſsful ſtate, the Ju DGE 
deſcending thunders from afar, and all 
mankind are ſummoned to the bar. 


_ I NEXT preſume to draw this migh- 

ty ſcene: great AnNa therefore attend, 
with religious awe. Let all fiction be 
far away to win our attention, or com- 
mand our hearts; let no fabled God 
be ſeen ; behold the Gop of Gops 
deſcending, and unnumbred worlds 
attend upon his approach, E 
LO! 


* 
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LO! the wide theatre, which muſt 
entertain the whole of the human race, 
is prepared, at the edict of all · powerful 
heaven, and fenced about with an im- 


mortal guard. Worlds, tribes, pro- 
vinces, and dominions overflow the 


mighty plain, and every age and na- 
tion pour along, whilſt NiMroD and 


Bo ux BON mingle in the croud : 


ADan falutes his youngeſt ſon, and 
none of his race are diſjoined by length 
of time. 


HOW empty is all that learning, 
and how vain 1s all that art, which 
does not tend to mend and guide the 
heart! What volumes have been writ- 
ren, and what time has been ſpent, to 
fix the birth-day or deſcent of a hero ! 
What raptui es muſt it now raiſe in the 

| ſoul, 
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foul, and what Joy muſt it give, to ſee 
the glorious race of antient days, and 
to greet all thoſe worthies who ſtand 
in illuſtrious record before the flood ! 
Alas! your foul demands a nearer care, 
CESAR now ſtands unnoticed in your 
preſence. ant 


HOW vaſt is the concourſe ! it is 
as numerous as the waves that break 
on the reſounding ſhore, or the leaves 
that tremble in the ſhady wood, or the 

ſlars that gild the ſpangled vaults a- 
| bove. All thoſe overwhelming armies, 
whoſe rear lay wrapt in night, while 
| the breaking dawn rouzed the broad 
front, and called them to the battle, 
by whoſe command one empire ſtocd, 
and another fell: Great XERKERS“ 
world in arms, proud Cannz's field, 
| where 


j 
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where CARTHAGE taught victorious 


Rome to yield, (another blow like this 
had broke the decree of fate, and earth 
had wanted her fourth monarchy :) 
Immortal BIEXREIM and famed Ra- 
MILLIA'S armies, they are all here. 
But though their millions ſwell, they 


are diſcern'd in vain, and loft juſt 


as a billow in the unbounded ocean. 


THE yielding air is now rent by 
this echoing voice, For judgment, 
judgment, ſons of men, prepare!“ 
The earth now ſhakes afreſh, I hear her 
profound groans, which reſound 
through all the trembling realms of 


Hell. 


THE famed monarch who once in 
the days of his guilty triumph ſaid the 
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{ſkies belonged to Jenovan, but all 
the world was his, dare not now look 
up. e 


A SUDDEN bluſh now inflames 
the waving ſky, and now the crimſon _ 
curtains fly open; behold far within, 
and above all height, where the great 
SOVEREIGN of Heaven reigns in 
worlds of light, from whence he in- 
forms all nature, and with one ray 
ſtor irom his eye ſurveys all her works 
he wig creates, ſupports, and con- 
founds: where time, place, matter, 
form, fortune, life, and grace wait 
bumbly at the foot ſtool of their Gon, 
and all move obedient at his awſul nod; 
from whence be beholds us vagrant 
emmits crawl at random on this ball, 
which is ſuſpended in air; this 
ſpeck 
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ſpeck of creation, upon which if he 
pour only one breath, the bubble is 
broken, and the iffue of it is eternal 
death. 


LO! now I ſee a flying imperial 


throne awfully raiſed, and the everluſt- 


ing So of Heaven crowned with that 


majſty which formed the world, and 
the grand rebel hutled down flaming. 
Now virtue, dominion, praite, and om- 
niyotence ſupport the throne of this 


triumphant Princn?t 4 zone, bright 
beyond the thoughts of angels, ſhines 


round about him, and winds its light 


like the zodiac; the folemn arches of 


his brows are ſhaded with night, and 


the purple morning glows in his cheek; 
wherever ke turns his propitious eyes, 
we expect to find a paradiſe: but if 

their 
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their mild beams. redden by reſent- 
ment, then EDEN kindles, and the 
world is in flames. KNOWLEDGE 
ſhines with pureſt light on one hand, 
and the ſword of JusTrct fiercely 
bright on the other. Now bend the 
knee in ſport, preſent the reed; now 
tell the ſcourged impoſtor he ſhall 
bleed. 


' BUT oh! ye fons of men, ex:1: 
your voices, and bid your ſouls with 
all their powers Jeice: mercy is his 
darling attribute, and found in his 
boſom. This ſcatters ambroſial odcurs 
all around, unbends his brow, and 
mitigates his frown ; his rage is ſooth- 
ed, and his thunders melted down, 
therefore liſt up thine eyes and view 
thy REDEEMER in thy JUDGE. 
EVEN 
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EVEN Ju pas ſtruggles to quiet his 
deſpair, and hope almoſt bloſſoms in 
the ſhades of hell. 


THUS the Source of eternal life and 
death bends his courſe through the 
courts of heaven: loud thunders roll 
round him, and lightnings play ; all 
the angelic hoſt are ranged in bright 
array, ſome of whom touch the ſtring, 
and others ſound the ſhell, and min- 
gling their ſeraphic voice, ſwell into a 
rich concert: could S4 Ax hear, he 
would be a God again. Heaven in 
all her pomp ſhines forth complear, for 
Gop himſelf is magnificently great. 


TRIUMPHANT KING of Glory! 
Soul of bliſs ! O what a moſt ſtupen - 
dous turn has thy providence taken! 

: O 
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O! whither art thou raiſed above the 
ſcorn and indigence of him that was 

born in BETHLEHEM, who was a nec- 
dy, helpleſs gueſt, and thought of no 
accounts only one degreeabove the fod- 
dered beaſt. How art thou now chan- 
ged from him that was meekly laid 
proſtrate, who vouchſafed to waſh the 
feet of thoſe he himſelf had made! 
How different from him who was be- 
trayed, forſaken, and denied; who 
wept, languiſhed, groaned, and gave up 
the ghoſt; hung pierced and bare, in- 
ſulted by the foe! heaven was all in 
tears above, tho* mortals on earth re- 
mained unconcerned. 


WAS it enough that the ſun was 
commanded to retire? Why did not 
all nature expire at thy groan ? I ſee, I 


hear, 
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hear, I feel the divine pangs; the world 


is all vaniſhed away, and I am wholly 
thine, 


All, miſtaken Cararnas! who 
blaſphemed ? whether ſhalt thou or 
thy priſoner be now condemned? Thou 
mighteſt well rend thy garments, and 
deeply exclaim at the horrors of the 
eternal flame: but Gop is good! and 
even he whom thou gaveſt to death, 
ſhame, and torture, died for thee. 


NOW the deſcending triumph ſtops 
its light, full twice a planetary height 
from the earth. Then all the clouds 
condenſed, raiſe two diſtinct columns, 


one fixed on earth, and the other on 


the ſea, the ſwelling bitlows ſounding 
round its ample foot, Theſe ſupport 
-" 
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an immeaſurable arch, which is to be 
the grand tribunal of this awful court. 


Sheets of bright azure from the pureſt 
ſky ſtream from the arch; and fly round 


the columns. DEATH wrapt in chaos 
lies low at the baſis, and dies on the 


point of his own arrow. 


HERE the Eternal JupGEe, high 
enthroned, is placed, and graced with 


all the grandeur of his Godhead; the 


beauteous ſtars meet in order on his 
robe, and the ſun burns dreadful be- 


neath his feet. 


NOW an eminently bright archan- 
gel unfurls the Chriſtian flag, which 
flies waving, and opens and ſhuts more 
than half the ſkies: the croſs is of ſo 
ſtrong a red, that it ſhades a ſtain 
wherever 
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wherever it floats, whether on the 
earth, the air, or the main; it fluſhes 
the hills, and fects the woods on fire, 
turning the  deep-dyed ocean into 
blood. 


OH ! what a formidable glory is 
here, and how dreadfully bright! a 
refulgent torture to the eye of the guil- 
ty. Ah turn, unwary muſe, and do 
not reveal what horrid thoughts dwell 
with the polluted; do not fay (to make 


the ſun ſhrink in his beam) that they 


wiſh it all to be a viſion of the night; 
that they hope their ſouls my decay 


with their limbs, or that Gov may be 


ſpoiled of his eterual ſway. But ra- 


ther, if thou knoweſt, unfold the means 


how they may behold the ſcene with 
tranſport. 


9 AH! 
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AH! there is no other means but 
by repentance, by a mind quick and 
ſevere, to und out its own offences; 
by groans and tears, and never-ceafing 
anxiety, and all the holy violence of 
praver. Thus then I with a fervency 
till now unknown caſt my heart before 
the eternal throne, in this great temple, 
which is ſurrounded by the ſkies, too 
narrow a bound for homage to its great 
Lond. - 


„O THOU! who weigheſt the 
« mountains in a balance, whoſe ſacred 
& will the ſeas obey; thou who canſt 
« with thy breath turn thoſe watry 
« worlds into a flame, and canſt make 
c that flame a tempeſt, and afterwards 
© calm; the meaneſt ſon of earth 
ce fails proſtrate before thee, and calls 


60 up on 
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<« upon the abuadance of thy good- | 
3 


« AH! give the winds a power to 
© ſweep away all my paſt offences, to 
* ſcatter them wide, and bury them 
© in the deep: may I ever ſee my 


„ weakneſs, and truſt in thy power, 


© and may I dedicate my foul wholly 
© to thee. Do thou reign over my 
&« will, and may my paſſions ebb and 
% flow at thy command, without being 


« ſwayed by any human motive. If 


tt ever my anger boil, let it be my 
5 praiſe, and let my indignation al- 
« ways be raiſed againſt fin. Let my 
« love be warm to ſuccour the diſtreſ- 
& ſed, and to lift the burden from e- 
« very ſoul that is afflicted. 
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« OH may my underſtanding ever 
© read this glorious volume, which thy 
t wiſdom made ! Who is it that decks 
te the maiden Spring with pride? Who 
6e calls forth the Summer, like a bride 
% drefled in all her coſtlieſt attire ? 
ée Who is it that crowns mother Au- 
« tumn's bed with joy, and bids old 
*« Winter lay down her horrors? Why, 
« jt is not the great Tur, nor the 
«© greater Czar, it is not the great 
* arbitreſs of peace and war in 
% EUROPE: O may earth, and ſea, 
* and land, and heaven be joined, to 
© bring the eternal AuTHoR to my 
e mind! When the awful thunders 
5 roll, and the ocean roars, may the 
* thoughts of thy dreadful vengeance 
6 ſhake my ſoul! when I ſee the earth 
bloom, and the planets proudly 
6“ ſhine, 
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cc « ſhine, let my heart adore thy divine 
% Majeſty. May thy glory be my care 
© through every ſcene of life, whether 
te it be in peace or war, in plenty or 
« in want! If we ſing beneath our 
« vines, it is thy vintage, and if we 
„ ſhine in arms, the conqueſt is thine : 
« it is thy pleaſure that points the 
” ſhaft, and bends the bow ; it is thou 
« that blaſts the vintage, or bids it to 


ce the north. 


«© GRANT that I may always as 
& ſoon as the morning ray Cawns con- 
&« ſecrate the day to thee by prayer: 
t bid my foul ariſe, and tune thy great 
e praiſe, aſcending the ſkies with the 


22 «© mounting 


t leadeſt forth our armies, and makeſt 
« great ANNE ſway thy ſceptre over 
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„mounting ſun; as that advances let 
© my zeal improve, and glow with all 
the ardour of conſummate love; and 
bat the evening let me not ceaſe with 
*© the ſetting ſun, but let my endleſs 
* worſhip be ſtill beginning. And 
ch! permit that thc ſolemn gloom 
* of night may forceably invite me to 
„ ſacred thaughts; and when this 
© world is ſhut, and the awful planets 
„e riſc, do thou call upon my mind, 
© and raiſe it to the ſkies; may my 
© foul be compoſed with a leſs. daze 
5 zyng ſight, and behold all nature with 
« a milder aipect; ſhew me how every 
„ boiſterous thought ſublides into a 
© calm, and how the ſmoothed ſpirit 
„ glides into goodneſs. Oh! how di- 
vine is it to tread the milky way to 
| © the bright palace of the everlaſting 
12 5 Lon po! 


* 
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* LorD! to admire his court, to ſue 
« for his favour, or renew leagues of 
« friendſhip with his ſaints, and be 
c pleaſed when all the world is a- 
© ſleep to look down upon it with con- 
© tempt, while I keep long vigils to its 
© FOUNDER, 


«* O THOU who canſt ſhake the 
©& centre, contron! and ſubdue every 
rebel in my ſoul: thou who canſt 
66 {till the raging of the flood, remove 
te the various tumults of my paſſions ; 
„ teach me to be upon my guard 
ce againſt every alluring pleaſure, aud 
« to ſaſtain with firmneſs every pain 
ti that may aſſaut me. O may I pant 
for ther in each deſire, and let the 


holy extacy be ſomented by a ſtrong 
et faith! O may I by hope ſtretch out 
| | C 4 85 6. my 
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my ſoul, and graſp the prize, which 
e lies deep in the boſom of eternity! 
* And at the great day of recompence, 
©« may I behold without fear the fatal 
© book unfolded! Then let me be 
« wafted up to the bliſsful feat of hea- 
« ven, repeat my grateful ſong from 
« age to age, and ſee my SAVIOUR, 
« who is my light, my love, my life, 
and may I for ever rival the fincereſt 
« praiſes of angels.” 


C 


DOOTE THIS kD 


Eſſe queque iu latis re nmi ciur tire empus, 

Quo mare, quo tellus, correpioque reva corti 

Ardeat, et mundi inoles operoſa laboret. 
| Ovid Mr. 


Remembcing in the fates, a time when fire 
Shou'd to the battleme ts of heav'im ilpire, 
And all his blazing worlds above ſhun d burn; 
And eli th' inferior globe to cinders turn. 


1 — — . „ 


F NEXT preſume to ſing the un- 
[| folding of the book, the bleſt and 
reſplendent ſeat of ſaints and angels, 
and the tremendous fateof guilty ſouls, 
with the gloomy realms of woe, and 


1 
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all the horrors of the infernal world: 
this demands my laſt and moſt exalted 
ſtrains. And let the muſe ly for ever 
in inglorious ſhades, or now affect the 
ty. Being ſo near the goal, ſhe kin- 
dles and is inflamed ; ſhe mounts and 
gains upon the ſtarry pole; as ſhe 
purſues her flight, the world grows 
leſs, and the ſun darkens to her diſ- 
tant ſight. She is overwhelmed with 
the ruſking blaze of heaven, which 
now opens, and with ſacred pomp dif- 
plays all her glories. Archangels 
ſhout around, the triumph rings, and 
the ſcund is lengthened out by echo- 
ing nature. 


NOW at once advance ten thouſand 
trumpets, and the vaſt expanſe is lulled 
to the deepeſt Glence ; the blaſt is ſo 

ſtrong, 
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ſtrong, and the filence ſa deep, that 
nature ſeems to have groaned her laſt 
and died. Neither angels nor men 
now move; the JuDGz ſeated on 
high looks round, and fills the sky 
with his glory; then lays his hand on 
the fatal book, which ſupporting fſe- 
raphs raiſe to full view: the rituals 
are prepared in ſolemn form, the [:2l is 
broken, and a groan heard, Neither 
fancy nor guilty fears can draw a meet- 
ing of greater awe, or mere auguſt, 
Then, oh my ſoul! do thou fall to 
ſudden prayer, and let this thought ſink 
deep into thy mind, and aſk thyſelf this 
queſtion, Shalt thou be there? 


BY the divine commandment the 
throng is divided into two parts, there- 
fore fee thoſe that ſtand on the lat, 

| : | C 6 | how 
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how pale, how haggard, and how 
obſcene they look! more than death 
appears in every face and mein ! with 
what glarings of affright and diſtreſs 
they turn away the fight, and ſhock the 
very heart ! their trembling eye-balls 
roll in their gloomy orbs, and reveal 
the horrid ſecrets of their ſouls. Each 
look is black with care, and each geſ- 
ture mourns, every one of their groans 
being alſo laden with deſpair. Reader, 
it thou art guilty, thou wilt find a tru- 
er picture in thy own mind. 


HOW would it wound thee, 
mouldſt thou behold thy father, thy 
brother, or thy wife, and all the other 
ſoft companions of thy life, divided far 
from thee, and thy wretched felt left 
alone, caſt on the left hand of the 


Jup, 
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Jo DGE, all that thou haſt known be- 
ing on the other fide ! what millions 
wouldſt thou not give for one day more 


to live, and one more tryal ? flung 
back in time, ſuppoſe it was only for 
the ſpace of a moment, with what ca- 
gerneſs wouldſt thou graſp the means 
of grace, contend with a pious rage 
ſor mercy, and endeavour in a moment 
to redcem an age? but thou mayeſt de- 
ipair of this, as much as thou doſt of 
driving back the tide, ſuſpending a 
ſtorm in the air, or reſtraining the 
fun, 


NOW turn and look upon the right, 
and beh:1d with how amiable a grace 
they look! their Makrk's image is 
ſtamped fair on every face; my tas ich- 
ed ſoul admires with what a purple 


blo:m 
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bloom they are overſpread, and to fee 
_ their eyes ſparkle with immortal fires 
this is titumphant beauty, and charms 
that ciſe far above this world, and kin- 
dle love even in the bleſt angels; with 
holy pride they turn to the great 
JuDGE, and dare behold the Al- 
MIGHTY's anger burn; ſuſtain its 


flaſh, riſe ſuperior to all its terror, and 


fix their eye on the dreadful tribunal, 


Oh obſerve the tranſcendent glory of 


the juſt! can thoſe be the forms that 
mouldered in the grave? yet the bright- 


neſs of their joy is polluted by ſome 


remains of fear and doubt. Juſt as 


a chaſte bridegroom, when the prieſt 


draws nigh, beholds his bleſſing with 
2 trembliug eye; his cheeks produce 
both joy and pain, and he feels doubt - 
— ful paſſions throb in every nerve, leſt 

ſome 
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fome intervening chance ſhould riſe, 
leap forth at once, and ſeize the glori- 
ous prize. 


BEHOLD now Apau's family 
from firſt to laſt, are all caſt into a di- 


ſtint view. O vain-glorious man, 


look round, and all ye that devote your. 


ſelves to fame, and think her fair, be- 


hold all the human race, particularly 


thoſe who ſhone the brighteſt, who 
hate founded different ſects of religion, 


who cither have conquered or reſigued 
kingdoms, who gave naines to nations, 
or Joined fained empires; thofe who 
have raiſed vales, and laid high mouns 
tains low; who have turned the courſe 
of rivers, and who with vaſt fleets, as 
with a mighty chain, could reſtrain the 
roaring ocean; thoſe are all leſt, now 


un- 
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undiſtinguiſhed, and not to be found! 
How will fuch a truth as this ſound, 
and how heavily will it fly round the 
gilded roofs of BourBox's palace! 
With what a weight will it ly on crowns 
and ſceptres ! Even the great and good 
AvucusTvus is not now ſeen, nor Ba- 
BYLON'S haughty and victoricus 
queen. 3 


BEHOLD King CnARLESs I. now 
ſtanding conſpicuous from afar, amidſt 
thoſe radiant bands of laurelled mar- 
tyrs; fee how his bright rays ſolicit 
and attract the raviſhed fight, in whom 
two diſtant virtues, a royal greatneſs, 
and a humble mind, are joined. Ob- 
ſerve how his lifted hands ſurround his 
lofty neck, to hide the ſcarlet of the 
circling wound, The almighty Ju DN 
. bends 
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| bends forward from his throne to maik 
theſe ſcars, and then regards his own. 
Jer usaLE M'sfoundations loudly groan, 
and now fair AL B1ox finks below her 
ambient cloud, 


NOT far from thence I can trace 
| kindred features in a majeſtic female 
face; her conſort ſtands by her, and 
the beauteous bloſſoms of their fruit- 
ful love ſmiling move around them : 
they are known of their parents, and 
they their parents know; all their bo- 
ſoms glow with a double tranſport ; 
they are bleſſed themſelves, but what 
makes them more happy is to find that 
thoſe who are moſt dear to' them are 
equally bleſſed. There is a ſuperior 
majeſty appears in one of them who is 
advanced in years as well as in beauty. 

What 
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What a melting ſweetneſs and com- 


manding grace appear together on his 


brow, which look like victory and 
peace ! what nation could enjoy ſuch 
a bleſſing with a becoming humility, 
or could have patience enough to ſuſ- 
tain the loſing of him? 


AH! BAITANNIA, canſt thou con- 


ceeive from whence this vengeance flow- 


ed? is thy martyrs blood not yet ato- 
ned for? the blood of thy Henzr's 


and thy EDwarD's ſtill reſound; and 


now their names are drowned in the 
greater GLOSTER; oh what a godlike 
race has been loſt in him! what has 
his death coſt to future ages ! 


BUT all the diſpenſatians of Provi- 
dence from above ate good, if they are 
| rightly 
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rightly underſtood and juſtly uſed ; 
and though the frightful aſpect of ſome 
of them may ſurpriſe us, moſt ol thoſe 
things we call ills, are only bleſſings 
in diſguiſe. O happy iſſue! who ne-; 
ver knew the bright temptations ſpark- 
ling from a throne ; their great pa- 
rents, who the bleſüng knew, know- 


ing engaged, and engaging overthrew. 


NOW, juſt reward! celeſtial crowns 
incloſe theic victorious brows with 
deathleſs glories. For lo the volume 
is thrown open, which is a jult regi- 
ſter of every thing beneath the ſun 
ſince time began. Peace, O thou a- 


cean, and be lulled into flence, ye 


ſounding winds; ye ſpheres, forbear 


to roll, and hear, O creation, thy 
great Maſter ſpeak ! this is the firſt 
time 


#1 
* 
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time that ever bleſt angels ſhaked for 
' guilty man. That hour, on which 
the ALMIGHTY KING from all eter- 
nity ſet his eye, whether his right 
hand favoured or annoyed, continued, 
altered, or deſtroyed, or downward 
hurled the ſouthern or eaſtern ſceptre, 
or gave either the north or weſt domi- 
nion over the world; the exact point 
of time for which Gon built the 
world, and for which the blood of 
Gop himſe!f was ſpilt, that dreadful 
moment is at laſt arrived. 


THE feats of bliſs diſplay their 
pomp aloft, the diſtinguiſhed day is 
brighter than brightneſs itſelf; leſs 
glorious than when the eternal Son 
of Gop of old returned with trophies 
which he had won when he rode tri- 


umphant 
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umphant through heaven's high gates, 
and ſhouting angels hailed the victor 
Gop. Horrors are beneath, darkneſs, 
and hell of hell, where torments dwell 
behind torments; a formidable furnace 
deep and wide, always boiling over 
with a mad ſulphurous tide, expanding 
its moſt dreadful jaws, roaring out- 
rageouſly for its deſtined prey: and the 

ſcene is ſo dreadful, that the very ſons 
of light are ſcarcely unappalled, when 
they look down, and preſs nearer to 
the everlaſting throne of heaven. 


SUCH is the dreadful ſcene, and 
one ſhort moment more concludes the 


hopes and fears of all the race of man- 
kind, 


WHO 
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WHO dares proceed ? I tremble as 
I write ; I behold the whole creation 
ſwimming before my fight, and I fee 
the JUDGE's frowning brow : do not 
ſay that it is diſtant, for I ſee it now: 
my tardy blood forgets to flow, I faint, 
and my ſoul recoils at the ſight of this 
ſtupendous woe; that woe which ſhall 
thus be pronounced from every guilty 
breaſt. | 


© WHO was it that burſt the barri- 
< ers of my peaceful grave? ah! cru- : 
© e] death, that would ro longer fave 
© me, but grudged me the narrow 
© compaſs of my dack abode, and caſt 
c me out into the wrath of Gop, 


«© where our only ſong is ſhrieks, the 

& roaring flame, the rattling chain, 

<« and all the dreadful eloquence of 
© torment, 
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© torment, and the ſole refreſiment 


te of our blaſted fight the malignant 


* light of hell's black fire. 


% MUST all thoſe powers that were 
« given me by heaven to bring me joy 
and ſupply my ſoul with pleaſure, 
© now riſe up in arms againſt me, and 
« join the foe? my ſenſe, reaſon, and 
« memory only now encreaſe my woe; 


„and ſhall my voice, that was once 


„ ordained to be employed in finging 
« hymns, utter corrupt groans, and 
blow the fire of hell? Oh! muſt I 
© now look with terror on my gain, 
© and only meaſure my pain by the 
« exiſtence of it? what! is there no 
6 reprieve, not the leaſt indulgenc egi - 
« yen, not the leaſt beam of hope 
5 from any point of heaven? ah mer- 


"oF" 


| 
| 
| 
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«© cy! mercy! art thou dead above ? 
« js it poſſivle that love can be extin- 
6 guiſhed in the ſource of love? 


« DID heaven once ſtoop down to 
<« hell? was my ranſom ſealed by the 
« expiring LogD of LIE? have I 
<« not been induſtrious to provoke him, 
© and obſtinately broken from his em- 
© braces, panting for thoſe things 


„ which he mortally hates? have I 
„ not earned my deſtruction, and la- 


« boured hard for my preſent fate, 
© and dare I exclaim on extinguiſhed 
6 love? O therefore take full ven- 
tc geance, and rouze the flackening 
« flame: my lot is juſt, but oh! muſt 
te it tranſcend the reach of time, and 
«© muſt I deſpair of an end to my mi- 
« ſery? though it ſhould be at a diſ- 
_y tance, 
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ce tance, muſt my trouble ſtil] ariſe, 
« and ſhoot forward with a dreadful 
“growth, where bold fancy dies, and 
thought can never follow ? 


« AT the word Never, that dread- 
“ful ſound, I fall down a dark and 
ee profound abyſs! Oh horrid pain! 
« T ſlill am falling: twice ten thou- 
* ſand fathoms ſtill remain; my plunge 
* 28 only now begun. And is all this 
« for fin? would I have offended, if I 
es had neter been? O had J (till in- 
“ creaſed the happy maſs, and flouriſh» 
© ed in the graſs! O Father of mercies, 
hy didſt thou awake me from the 
te filent earth, and curſe me into be- 
« ing? tear me from my quiet, and 
© raviſh me from night? and make 
* ſuch a thankleſs wretch as me a 

D s preſent 
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&« preſent of thy light? puſh into be- 


* 


ct 


C, 


cc 


cc 


ing one who is quite the reverſe of 
tice, and animate a clod with mi— 


TY and woe? 


* THE beaſts are happy, they come 
fortn, and keep a ſhort watch 


on carth, and then peaceably lie 


down to ſleep. Pain is only ordain- 
ed for men; and ch! how vaſt muſt 


that pain be, which made the God- 


head bleed in vain ? and as far as in 
them lay ſtifled all his groans, and 
obliterated from their minds his a- 


„ gonies and death? As our puniſh- 


cc 


ment is for ever ſtrong, fo is our 


s conſtitution renewed, and made al- 


& ways young. We are ſtill curſed 


ee with vigour, and made powerful to 


C; 


bear ana fatisfy the lame: we are 
84 {}1:1 
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& ſtill caught, and yet ſtill purſued, 
©« and we periſh culy to be again en- 


« livened. 


M Gov! at thy decree nature 
ce is changed, and Hell is made to 
&« ſuccour me. Cant thou lock down 
© from the ſeat of perfect happineſs, 
6e and fee me plunging in this dark 
& abyfs, pouring out blaſphemies at 
© thy deſire, and calling thee Father | 
& in a flaming ſea? Wilt thou raiſe 
cc thy name by the anguiſh of mortals, 
«© and by my pangs proclaim thine 
* own omnipotence ? 


« 0 THOU who canſt tols the 
“e planets to and fro, do not contract 


„ thy vengeance to my miſery ; lay 


fallen angels in hotter flames, and 
* 1 © cruſh 


» cruſh other werds, but do not caſt 
„away y almighty wrath upon me. 


„O call back thy thunders, hold in 


6 thy rage, and do not engage with 2 
*« ſpeck of wretchedneſs: Oh! do 


* not ſtoop to blame a worm, but 
{© Joſe and forget me in the greatneſs 


e of thy name. Thou are all love, all 


© mercy, all divine, therefore do not 


let thy glories ceaſe to ſhew forth 


ce thy grandeur. Shall ſinful man 


grow great by his offence, and turn 


«© back omnipotence from its proper 


© courle ? 


„OH grant, great Gop ! grant 
ct at leaſt this one ſlender, and almoſt 
“% no requeſt, that when I have wept 
“% thouſand lives away, and when 
© torment is grown weary of puniſn - 

66 ing 


| 


| 
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« ing me, when I have raved ten thou- 
% ſand years in fire, nay if it be ten 
& thouſand thouſands, O let my being 
ts then be no more.“ 


_ THIS is deep anguiſh, but, alas! ic 
is too late; the hopeleſs ſoul is bound 


to the bottom of the burning pool, tho? 


loth to do it, yet every loud blaſphe- 


mer owns he is juſtly doomed to pour 


out eternal groans, being incloſed in 
horrors, and for ever transfixed in pain, 
rolling in everlaſting vengeance, and 
continually ſtruggling with his chains: 
to talk to fiery tempeſts, and to implore 
the raging flame to give over its burn- 
ing; to toſs, to wreath, to pant beneath 


his load, and bear the weight of the 


wrath of an offended Gop. 
.D 3 NO 
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NOW thoſe that are ſavoured of 
their JUDGE move of in triumph, to 
ta ke peſſeſñon of the thrones prepared 
lor them in Heaven, and ſupply Sa- 
TAN'S accurted deſertion there, filling 
the vacant ſtations of the ſky; and 
t inte thoſe rays that had been long 
exunguiithed, and dilate the heavenly 
blaze with pew lights: to crop the 
roſes of immortal youth, and drink 
plentifully at the fountain-head of 
ſacred truth; to ſwim in ſeas of end- 
leſs oliſs; to lift their voices, and ſtrike 
the ſtring in praiſe of their almighty 
Monarch ; to loſe eternity in grateful 
themes, and fill Heaven's wide circum- 
ference with praiſe, 


BUT I vainly attempt to deſcribe 
thofe wonderful heights, they are far 


above 


ar 


2 
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above my capacity; therefore I muſt 
leave unfiniſhed the too lofty ſtrain, 
and let others end what boldly I have 
begun. My ſtrength being exhauſted, 
fainting I muſt deſcend, aud chu': a 
leſs, but no ignoble theme; I w zul 
now attempt to ſpeak of the dit ling 


elements, and flaming worlds. 


NOW the fatal period is come, and 

all nature ſhrinks at her approaching 
diſſolution; loud peals of thunder give 
the fignal, and all the terrors of heaven 
are ſet in array, and ſurround this 
earthly ball; ſharp lightnings conſpire 
with the biaze of meteors, and theſe 
together darting downwards, ſet the 
world on fire; the black riſing clouds 
thicxen the xtiher, and ſpiry fames 


| ſhoot thro' the rolling ſmoke, and with 


D 4 keen 
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keen vibrations cut the ſullen night, 
and the darkned ſky is ſtricken with a 
ficeacful glare; angels with immortal 
force drive on the winds from the four 
regions of heaven, to enrage the flame; 
it ſpreads, it ſoars on high, till it ſwells 
into a ſtorm, and bellows through the 
vaults of heaven; winding pyramids 
of fire aſcend, and in ruin blend cities 
and deferts together: here blazing vo- 


lumes thus wafted overwhelm the ſpa- 
cious face of far diſtant realms, and 


underminethe eternal hills, which ruſh 
down, and fill the neighbouring vales 
with deſtruction. 


HEAREST thou not that dreadful 
crack? that noiſe which broke like 
peals of thunder, and ſhook the very 
centre? It was OL TMS and mighty 

ATLAS 


; 
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ATLas that fell, which were a tower- 
ing monument of God's right-hand, 
and ſeemed to ſtand above the reach of 
fate; whoſe brows ſo lately ſpread their 
diffuſive ſhade, and ſheltered countries; 
they are now diſſolved into duſt and 
ſmoke. 


HIGH amidſt the clouds the boil- 
ing Ocxan now roars, and looks 
down on his decreaſing bounds; the 
Leviathans now cry in plaintive thun- 
der, and the long-lived echoes die in 
diſmal plaints. 


SHEW me now BRITANNIA, that 
celebrated ſpot, where all the various 
rulers of the ſevered ball have humbly 
ſought wealth, honour, and redreſs ; 
that land which Heaven once ſeeme d 

D 5 diligent 
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diligent to bleſs; is it poſſible that her 
glories can end, and that her ſurround- 
ing ſeas cannot defend her realms? A- 
las! now her ſurrounding ſeas are ail 
in flames, and the waters, like cil, 
feem only to augment the blaze. 


, HOME angel now ſay, where did 
proud As1a's boundaries run, or 
whereabouts it was that fair Euxora 
was crowned with fruits; where waſte 
LrB:a lay ſtretched; where now lies 
IN DIA, with her golcen ore, which 
parkled with diamonds. Each king- 
dom is now loſt in another, and every 
mingled realm flows in one fiery de- 
luge. Thus all the earti.'s contend- 
ing morarckies ace joined, and a full 


period is put to ambition. 
NOW a!! the inhabitants of earth, 
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of ſea, or of ſkies, and all on whom 
Apa withgreatwiidon: fixed a name, 
are plunged and periſh in the conquet - 


ing flame. 


IF the whole globe were compound- 
ed together, it would only defraud the 
fire, and ſtarve its devouring rage: 
now the flakes aſpire, catch the clouds, 
and make the heavens their prey; the 
ſun, moon, and itars all melt away, and 
leave a mighty blank : the whole crea- 
tion ſinks, involved in flaine; the 
glorious frame, in which ten thouſand 
worlds uſed radiantly to dance, and 
proceed in their different wondrous 
courſes, ord above orb, at the com- 
mand and by the power of that over- 
ruling hand which kindled all the ſtars, 
and rounded the ball in its palm, is all 

D 6 cruſhe:! 
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cruſhed and loſt, and no monument 
nor ſign remains, where once ſo proud- 
Iy blazed the gay machine. Juſt as 
bubbles on the foaming ftream die 
away, and the ſparks that ſcatter from 
the kindling fire; the devaſtation of 
a dreadful hour deſtroy the ſix days 
work of the great CREATOR, 


HOW rich muſt that Gon then be, 
who can defray ſuch a charge, and be 
able to fling away the great wealth of 
ten thouſand worlds! And yet (ye 
wondring nations hear !) one ſoul far 
out weighs the whole, and can boaſt of 
a more exalted and ſuperior excellence, 
and cats down to nothing ſuch a vaſt 
expence. Have ye not ſeen the etet- 
nal mountains nod, and a deſcending 
Gop diſſolving all the earth before 


him? 


| him? What ſtrange ſurpriſes have 
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riſen thro' all nature! For whom 
are theſe revolutions, but for man ? 

For him OuN1PoOTENCE conſtantly 
takes new meaſures, and wakes for him 

through all eternity; pours on him freſh 
gifts, ſufficient to ſupply the loſs of 
heaven, and fill the ſky with freſh glories. 


THINK therefore, O man, how 
great thou art, and with a trembling 
heart pay thyſclf homage 3 therefore 
no longer dare to neglect what the 


angels guard, and affront not the re- 


ſpet that Gop puts upon thee, by 
fighting thyſelf: enter the ſacred tem- 
ple of thy breaſt, and gaze and wander 
there delighted : gaze on all thoſe 
hidden treaſures thou ſhalt find there, 
and wander through all the glories of 
thy 
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thy mind. Here ſee the cawning light 
of perfect knowledge, which foretels 
a noon that ſhall be exquiſitely bright 3 
here ſprings of endleſs joy ate break- 
ing forth, and there the promiſe of 
celellial worth buds, which muſt ripen | 
in a h:ppier climate, where is a bright- 
er ſun beyond the bounds of time. 
Thou art only now a minor, and canſt 
not gueſs at the value of thy vaſt 
| eſtate, what ſtores on foreign couſls 
wait thy landing. Loſe net therefore 
thy claim, but tread in the paths of 
virtue; thus wilt thou glad all heaven, 
and pleaſe thy bountiful Gb, who, 
to light thee to pleaſures, hung on 
high yon radiant orb, that proud te- 
gent of the celeſtial domains: a1 d 
when that ſcrvice is dane, its bean: 
ſhall diſappear, and Cop ſhall ſhine 
forth in one eternal day. 
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I. 


Sor as men ha the d e 


lay, 


In melting joys and luxury diſ- 
ſoly'd, 


Till 
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* ſwift deſtruction k them all 
away, 
The ſtupid world will then 1 
found 
In all licentiouſneſs and fin involv'd, 
When loud to judgment the laſt trum- 
pets ſound. 
Then time {hall be no more, 
Nor months and years proportion'd by 
the ſun ; 
Which ne'er again ſhall run, 
With vig'rous pride, the ſhining Zo- 
diac o'er. 


II. 


A SUDDEN change the living 
| ſhall tranſlate 

To an immortal from a mortal ſtate : 
While 
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| While thoſe that ſlumber in the grave 
awake 

In crowds, their former vehicles to 

take, | 

Endu'd with principles that may ſuſ- 
tain 


| Celeſtial pleaſure, or infernal pain. 
= 


AND now begins the univerſal 

wreck; 

The wheels of nature ſtand, or change 

their courſe, 

And backward hurrying with diſorder'd 
force, | 

The long eſtabliſh'd laws of mo- 

tion break. 


The 
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The refluent rivers to their fountains | 
run, | 
Their antient paths and weil known 
channels ſhun. 
The ſeas their ſandy banks deride, 
And know their hounds no more, 
Againſt the rocks, with formy 
pride, | 

The angry billows roar : 

Now ſwelling, like tranſparent mounts 
appear, 
Which to the clouds their lofty ſum- 
wits rear, gp 
And mingle with the virgin waters 
there: 
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Here, like the mouth of hell, vaſt 
Whirlpools yawn, 
And down the rapil golph whole 
floods and iſles are drawn. 


IV. 


PRODIGIQUS thunders ſhake the 
ky, 
As from their cells with elam'rous rage 
they break; | 
Prodigious lightnings kindle as they 
i. 
And trace the clouds with many a 
fiery ſtreak ; | 
While in the darken'd air 
With horrid beams malignant comets 
glare. 


Encountring 
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Encountring tempeſts ſtrive, 
Which mighty winds acroſs each other 
drive; 
Loos'd from the ſpacious cavities be- 
low Eg 
From all th' adverſe points of heav'n 
they blow, 
And murmur from afar with ſtormy 
ſound ; 
While burning bolts and hail-ſtones 
rake the ground. 
Reſiſtleſs whirlwinds bluſter here and 
there, 
Trees from their roots, ſtones from 
| their rocks they tear. 


THE 


THE CONFLAGRATION. 93 
V. 


THE central fire within its priſon 
raves, | 
And all the globe with ſtrong concuſ- 
ſions ſhakes, | 
As from its urn in ſulph'rous waves 
| The dreadful element breaks; 
Thro' all the gloomy vaults around it 
flows, 


Thro' ev'ry clift and winding fiſſure 


glows, 
And wild excurſions makes. 
Its courſe no ſubterranean damps 
oppoſe, 
From vein to vein the active particles 
take fire, | 


And towards the ſurface of the globe 


aſpire 3 


— oe 
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Whole groves, and hills, and buildings 
under mine, 
Whole groves and hills, and palaces 
drop in: OY 
Wide gapes the di ref ul gulph, and 
where | 
Tall mountains ſtood, prodigious 
chaſms appear. | 
With wilder fury here 
The fierce materials outward ruſh, 
And where ev'n now, a level plain was 
ſpread, 
Vaſt rocks and frowning ſteeps erect 
their hideous head ; 
From whoſe dark entrails livid torrents 
guſh, | 
And glowing cataraCts ſpout : 
Like tna now the new Volcano roars, 


Unweildy 
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_ Unweildy ſtones, and burning craggs 
throws out, 

With ſhow'rs of ſand, and ſeas of meit- 
ed ores, | 


VI. 


WHILE louder ſtill on high the trum- 

pets ſound, | | 

And reach the dreary kingdoms under 
ground. . 

Hell's deep foundations the ſtrange 
echoes ſhake, 

With terrors fill each raging fiend, 

The earth with ſtrong concuſſions 


rend, 
And wide diſcloſe the vaſt infernal 
lake, 
With all the execrable dens below, 
The dwellings of unutterable woe. 
Thick 
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Thick ſteams from the unbottom'd 
gulph ariſe, | 
And blacken all the ſkies: 
The ſtartled fun winks at the horrid 
ſight, 
And robs the moon of all her ſilver 
light; ms 
While ev'ry gay, ethereal flame ex- 
pires, 
Or to its firſt n retires. 
Now mightier pangs the whole crea- 
ſtſiion ſeels; 
Each planet from its ſhatter'd axis 
reels, | 
And orbs immenſe on orbs immenſe 
drop down, 
Like ſcattꝰ ring leaves from off their 
branches blown. 
AGAIN 
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3 


AGAIN the great archangel's ſum- 
mons fly 


Thro' earth, thro' hell, and all the 


ample vaults on high. 
Wide fly the portals of eternal day, 
To give the king of glory way: 
And lo! the Son of Gop de- 
ſcends, 
Heav'n's everlaſting frame . 
him bends; 
On louring clouds he fits, en- 


thron'd, 


Whence ruddy flames, and pointed 


lightnings play, 
And bellowing thunder with ſurill 


voices ſound: 
E To 


. 
| 
4 
Fi 
| 
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To judge the world he comes with 
awful late, | 
Ten thonſand times ten thouſand on 
him wait, : : 
Cherub and ſeraphim, 
With mighty chiefs, and ſplendid dig- 
- nities, 
Dominions, potentates and pow' rs, 
Of heav'nly thrones the num'rous re- 
gencies. 
And (if a muſe might dare 
Things ſo extremely diſtant to com- 
pare 3) 
Like Heſperus leading on the counts 
. leſs ſtars, 
The God before his radiant train ap- 
dean; 
Divine his form, ineffable his air, 
At once benignant, folemn, and 
ſevere ; | 
Around 


4 
\ 
5 
: 
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Around him dart refulgent beams, 
And from his eyes approachleſs glory 
ſtreams. | 


VIII. 


THE waters ſee, and downward 
fink, —— 

The mountains melt like wax before 

* 3 | 

The folding heav'ns together ſhrink, 


And with a mighty noiſe the claſhing 


orbs retire. 


Deſpairing, trembling, mad, the vici- 


ous fly, | 

And to the falling rocks for ſhelter 
cry; 

E 2 To 


1c THE CONFLAGRATION. 

To hell's impenetrable ſhades would 
run, 28 

The face of their vindictire judge to 
ſhun. | 

The ſhudd'ring fiends t avoid his 

ſight, _ 

= 5 Beneath the burning deeps would 

. hide; „ 

Unable now to bear celeſtial light, 

Or the reſplendence of his looks 

abide, Ss 


IX. 


_UNMOV'D alone the virtuous now 
appear, 
And in their looks a calm aſſurance 


wear, 
Nor hell, nor all its horrors fear. 
= From 
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From eaſt, from weſt, from north and 


ſouth they come, 
To take from the moſt righteous Judge 


their doom ; 
Who thus, to them, with a ſerene re- 
gard; 
(The books of life before him 
laid, 
And all the ſecret 1 . * 
play'd) 
&« According to your works be your re- 
wand; 
« As my reproach and croſs you did 
© not fear, 
«© To men and angels I approve you 
« here; | 
„ Poffeſs immortal kingdoms as your 
« due 
« Prepar'd from an eternal date for 
« you.” 


E 3 THE 
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X. 


THE glitt'ring legions ſhout above, 
And down ten thouſand heav'nly 
guardians fly, 

I attend their — charges to the 
: K: FT. 
And upwards now with wond'rous 
ſtate they move, 
| Melodious welcomes they receive on 
high, 
With ſhining robes, victorious _ 
and crowns, | 
Celeſtial dignities, and CODON 
thrones ; | 
While beauty, life, and joy, with love 
divine, 
Break from their eyes, and on their 
faces ſhine. 


TH 
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XI. 


TH apoſtate ſpirits rage, as when 

they fell 

From off th* ethereal battlements to 
hell, 

To ſee the humble race of man ſupply 

Their once illuſtrious ſtations in the 

The finners gnaſh their teeth for envy 
too; 1 

To whom thus ſpeaks the wrathful 

r * 


FROM me, accurſt! for ever go, 
« And dwell with endleſs burnings, 
* Endleſs night and woe. 
% In vain in your adverſity you cry, 
© Inexorable to your cries P'll be, 
« As you were once to me.” 


= LIEE 
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XII. 


LIKE ſtings theſe fatal accents 
wound, | 
And all the wretched Gnners pleas 


con ſound; 


Oppreſt with ſhame, confuſion, and 


deſpair, 
They fink, nor can the heavy judg- 
ment bear. 
Th? unſathom'd deep to ſwallow them 
gapes wide; 
And now without controul 
The fiery ſurges roll, 
And hell extends itfelf on ev'ry fide : 
Where, without intermiſſion, without 
end, 
Howling and lamentations loud a- 
ſcend; | 
With 
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With flames and helliſh ſmother, which 
appear | 
To form about the globe a dreadſul 
atmoſphere. 


XII. 


WHY vice was proſp'rous, virtue 
Why diſtreſt, 
With all the deep-writ ſenſe, 
The dark myſterious ways of provi- 
dence, 
To men and angels now are manifeſt, 


E 53 ON 


- L 166 J 


Se Sen 
SN d 887 We 


2 
* 


O N T HE 
GENERAL CONFLAGRATION, 
And Enfuing JuDGuznT. 

A Pindaric ESSAY. 


- oy MR, POMFRETY 
L 


heated the black days of univerſal 
| doom ſare come: 

Which wondrous prophecies foretold, 
What 
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What ſtrong con vulſions, what ſtupen- 
dous woe, ; 

Muſt finking nature undergo, 


Amidſt the dreadful wreck, and final 


overthrow ! 


| Methinks I hear her, conſcious of her 


fate, 
With fearful groans and hideous 
—_ --.- 
Fill the preſaging skies, 
Unable to ſupport the weight 


Or of the preſent, or approaching 


miſeries. 
Methinks I hear her ſummon all 
Her guilty offspring, raving with 
deſpair, 
And trembling, cry aloud, pre- 
pare, | 


Te ſublunary pow'rs t attend my 


funeral. | 
=P: SEE, 
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II. 


SEE, the tragical portents, 

Thoſe diſmal harbingers of dire events! 
Loud thunders roar, and darting 
lightnings ly 
Through the dark concave of the 

troubled ſky 

The fiery ravage is begun, the end is 
nigh, 

See how the glaring meteors blaze! 
Like baleful torches, O they come, 
To light diffolving nature to her 
tomb! | 
And, ſcat' ring round their peſtilen- 
tial ays, : 

Strike the aTrighted nations with a 

wild amaze. 


Vaſt 


„„ 
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Vaſt ſheets of flame, and globes of 
= | 

By an impetuous wind are driven 


Through all the regions of th' in- ö 


ferior heavin; 


Till, hid in ſulph'rous ſmoak, they 


ſeemingly expire. 
III. 
SAD and amazing tis to ſee, 


What mad confuſion rages over all 
This ſcorching ball ! 


No country is exempt, no nation 


free, 

But each partakes the epidemic miſery. 
What diſmal havock of mankind is 
made 


By 


aw A. 
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By wars, and peſtilence, and dearth, 
Through the whole mournful 
earth ! 
Which with a murd'ring fury they 
invade, 
Forſook by providence, and all _= 
pitious aid! 


Whilſt fiends let looſe, their utmoſt 
rage employ, 
To ruin all things here below; 
Their malice and revenge no limits 
know, 
But in tbe univerſal tumultsall deſtroy. 


IV. 


DISTRACTED mortals from their 
cities fly, 
For ſafety to their champain 
ground: 
But there no ſafety ean be found z 
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The vengeance of an angry deity, 
With unrelenting fury does incloſe 
them round; 
And whilſt for mercy ſome aloud 
implore Ss 
The God they ridicul'd before; 
And others, raving with their 
woe, 
(For hunger, thirſt, deſpair they 
undergo) 
Blaſpheme and curſe the pow'r they 
ſhould adore; 
The earth, parch'd up with drought, 
her jaws extends, 
And opening wide a dreadful 
tomb, :; 
The howling multitude at once de- 
ſcends 
Together all into her burning 


womb. 


THE 
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V. 


THE trembling Alps abſcond their 
aged heads 

In mighty pillars of infernal ſmoke, | 

Which from their bellowing ca- 

verns broke, 5 

And ſuffocates whole nations where it 

ſpreads. 

Sometimes the fire within divides 

The maſſy rivers of thoſe ſecret 

| chains, 

Which hold together their prodigi- 

ous ſides, 

And hurls the ſhattered rocks o'er 
all the plains ; 

While towns and cities, ev? ry thing 
below, 


Is overwhelm'd with the ſame burſt of 
woe. | | 


NO 
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VI. 


NO ſhow's deſcend from the ma- 
lignant ſky, 
To cool the burning of the thirſty 
field ; 
The trees no leaves, no graſs the mea- 
dows, yield, 
But all is barren, all is dry. 
The little rivulets no more 
"> larger ſtreams their tribute pay, 
Nor to the ebbing ocean they; 
W kich, with a ſtrange unuſual roar, 
Ferſakes thoſe antient bounds it would 
have paſs'd before. 


And to the monſtrous deep in vain 


| retires : 
For ev'n the deep itfelf is not ſe- 
cure, 
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But, belching ſubterraneous fires. 
Increaſes ſtill the ſcalding calenture 
Which neither earth, nor air, nor wa- 
ter can endure. | 


vn. 


THE ſun by ſympathy, concern'd 
At thoſe convulſions, pangs, and ago - 
nies, 
Which on the whole creation ſeize, 
Is to ſubſtantial darkneſs turn'd. 
The neighb'ring moon, as if a purple 
flood | 

O'erflow'd her tott'ring orb, appears 
Like a buge maſs of black corrupted 
blood; 

For ſhe herſelf a diſſolution fears. 
The 
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The larger planets, which once ſhone 
ſo bright, 4h 
With the reflected rays of borrow'd 
light. ts 
Shook from their centre, without mo- 
tion lie, | | 
Unwieldy globes of ſolid night, 
And ruinous lumber of the ſky. 


VIII. 


AMIDST the dreadful hurricane of 
(For fire, confuſion, horror, and deſpair, 
Fill ev'ry region of the tortur'd earth 

or air) 
The great archangel his loud trum- 
pet blows 
At whoſe amazing ſound freſh agonies 
P pon expiring nature ſeize : 
For 
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For now ſhe'll in few minutes 
know 

Th' ultimate event and fate of all be- 

low. 
Awake, ye dead, awake, ſhe cries; 
(For all muſt come) | 
All that had human breath, ariſe, 
To hear your laſt unalterable doom. 


IX. 


AT this the ghaſtly tyrant, who had 
ſway'd 
So many thouſand ages uncon- 
troul'd, EE 
No longer could his ſceptre hold; 
But gave up all, and was himſelf a 
captive made. 


The 
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The ſcatttr'd particles of human 
clay, 

Which in the ſilent grave's dark cham- 

bers lay, 


Reſume their priſtine forms again, 


And now from mortal, grow im- 
mortal men. 

Stupendous energy of ſacred pow'r, 

Which can collect, wherever 


MS : 
The ſmalleſt atoms, and that ſhape 
reſtore e ws 
Which they had worn ſo many years 

before, 
That thro? ſtrange accidents and num- 
vrous changes paſt! 

SEE 
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X. 


SEE bow the joyful angels fly 
From every quarter of the ſky, 
To gather, and to convey all 
The pious ſons of human race, 
I o0o one capacious place, : 
Above the confines ofthis flaming ball, 
See with what tenderneſs and 
love they bear 
"Thoſe righteous ſouls thro* the 
tumult'ous air; 
Wuilſt the ungodly ſtand below, 
Raging with ſhame, confuſion, and de- 
ſpair, | | ES 
5 Amidſt the burning overthrow, 
Expecting fiercer torment, and acuter 
woe. 


Round | 
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Round them infernal ſpirits howl- 
ing fly; 

O _ curſes, tortures, chains F 


And roar aloud with execrable blaſ- 


phemy. 


J 
X. 


HARK how the daring ſons of infa- 
my, 
Who once diſſolv'd in pleaſures 
lay, . 
And laugh'd at this tremendous 
day, | 
'To rocks and mountains now to hide 
| "em crys 
But rocks and mountains all in aſhes 
lie. 


Their 
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| 
| Their ſhame's ſo mighty, and ſo ſtrong 
| | their fear, 
A That, rather than appear 
Before a God incens'd, they would 
de hurled Ee 
Amongſt the burning ruins of the 
world. 
And lie conceal'd, if 7eme, for ever 
there. 
Time was they would not own a 
DIT x, 


Nor after death a future ſtate; 
But now, by ſad experience find, 
too late, | 
There is, and terrible to that de- 


9 
That rather than behold bis face, they'd 
ceaſe to be; 
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And ſure tis better, if heav'n would 
give conſent, 


To have no being; but they muſt 
remain 


For ever, and for ever be in pain. 
O inexpreſſible, ſtupendous puniſh- 
ment, 


Which cannot be endur'd, yet muſt be 
underwent! 


. al. 


But thro! the eaſtern ſkies, expand- 
ing wide, 
The Glorious Judge Omnipotent 4 
| ſcends, 
And to the ſublunary world his paſſage 
bends ; 
Where cloath'd with human nature, he 
did once reſide, 
Round 
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Round him the bright æthereal ar- 


mies fly, 
And loud nnen hallelujahs 
ſing, 


With ſongs of praiſe, and pans of 
victory, 
To their Celeſtial King; 
All glory, pow'r, dominion, maje- 
ſty, 
Now, and for everlaſting ages, be 
To the effential ONE, and co-eternal 
THREE. | 
Periſh that world, as is decree 2, 
Which ſaw the God incarnate 
bleed ! 
Periſh by thy Almighty vengeance 
thoſe | | 
Who durſt thy perſon, or thy laws, 
expoſe ; 


The 
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The curſed refuſe of mankind, and 
hell's proud feed. 
Now to the unbelieving nations 
ſhew, 
Thou art a God from all eternity; 
Not titular, or but by office ſo; 
And let 'em the myſterious union 
-- au | 
Of human nature with the Deity. 


XIII. 


WITH mighty tranſports, yet with 
awful fears, 

The good behold this glorious ſight ; 

Their God in all his majeſty appears, 

Ineffable, amazing bright, 
And ſeated on a throne of everlaſting 
light. | 
F 2 Round 
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Round the tribunal, next to the Moſt 
High, 
In ſacred diſcipline and order, ſtand 
Peers and princes of the ſky, 
As they excel in glory or command. 
Upon the right hand that illuſtrious 
croud, . 
In the white boſom of a ſhining 
cloud, Ex: 
Whoſe ſouls abhorring all ignoble 
_ crimes, 5 
Did, with a ſteady courſe, pur- 
| ſue 5 
His holy precepts in the worſt of 
times, 
Maugre what earth or hell, what man 
or devils could do. 


And 
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And now that God they did to death 
adore, 
For whom ſuch torments and ſuch 
pains they bore, 
Returns to place them on thoſe 
thrones above, 
Where, undiſturb'd, uncloy'd, they 
will poſſeſs 
Divine, ſubſtantial happineſs, 
Unbounded as his pow'r, and laſting 
; as his love. 


XIV. 


GO bring, the Judge impartial, 
frowning, cries, 
Thoſe rebel ſons, who did my laws 
deſpiſe ; 
F 3 Whom 
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Whom neither threats nor promiſes 
could move, 
Not all my ſuſferings, ner all my 
| 
To fave themſelves from everlaſting 
miſeries. 5 
At this ten millions of archangels flew 
Swifter than lightning, or the ſwiftelt 
thought, | 
And leſs than in an inſtant 
brought 
The wretched, curſed, inferna! 
crew; 
Who with diſtorted aſpect come 
To hear their ſad? intolerable doom. 
Alas, they cry, one beam of mercy 
ſhew, 
Thou all forgiving deity ! 
To pardon crimes is natural to thee 


Cruſh us to nothing, or ſuſpend ov: 
woe : 
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But if it cannot, cannot be, 
And we muſt go into a gulph of fire, 
(For who can with omnipotence 
contend?) 
Grant, for thou art a God, it may at 
laſt expire, 
And all our tortures have an end, 
Eternal burnings, O, we cannot 
| bear! „ 
Though now our bodies too im. 
mortal are, 
Let em be pungent to the laſt 
degree; 
And let our pains innumerable be; * 
But let 'em not extend to all eternity. \ 


* 


XV. 
4 
LO, now there does no place re- 
main 
For penitence and tears, but all 
Fx Muſt 
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Muſt by their actions ſtand or fall!: 
To hope for pity is in vain, 

The dye is caſt, and not to be recall'd 

again, 
Two mighty bocks are by two 
angels brought: 

En this, impartially recorded, ſtands 
The law of nature, and divine 
commands: 

In that, each action, word, and 
thought, 

W hate'er was in ſecret ſaid or wrought, 

Then firſt the virtuous and the] 

good, | 

Who all the fury of temptation ſtood, 

And bravely paſs'd thro' ignominy, 

chains and blood, 


—2— — 


Attended 
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Attended by their guardian — 


come 
To the tremendous bar of final 
doom. 
In vain the grand accuſer, railing, 
brings 
A long indictment of enormous 
things, 
Whoſe guilt wiped off by penitential 
tears, 
And their Redeemer s blood and 
agonies, 
No more to their aſtoniſhment ap- 
pears, 
But in the ſecret womb of dark oblivion 
hes, 


XVI. 


- 
- — —— — on _——— — A + 7 
— 
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XVI. 


COME, now, my friends, he cries, 
ye ſons of grace, 
Partakers once of all my wrongs and 
| ſhame, Ln. 
Deſpis'd and hated for my name ; 
Come to your Saviour's and your God 3 
embrace; 
Aſcend, and thoſe _ diadems 
poſſeſs, 
For you by my eternal Father made, 
Ere the foundation of the world 
was laid; 


And that ſurprizing happineſs, 


Immenſe as my own Godhead, and 


will ne'er be leſs. 


For 
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For when I languiſhing in priſon 
lay, 
Naked and ſtarv'd almoſt for want 0: 
bread, 
| You did your kindly viſits pay, 
Both cloath'd my body, and my 


hunger fed. 
Weary'd with ſickneſs, and — a 

with grief, 

Your hand was always ready to ſup- 

Ply: 

Whene'er I wanted, you was alway: 
* 

To ſhare my ſorrows, or to give 15 
lief. 

In all diſtreſs, ſo tender was you: 
love, 


I could no anxious trouble Lear ; 

No black misfortune, or vexatious care, 
But you were fill impatient to remove, 
F 6 And 


132 CONFLAGRATION. 

And mourn'd your charitable hand 
ſhould unſucceſsful prove : 

All this you did, though not to 

me 

In perſon, yet to mine in miſery, 

And ſhall for ever live [give,) 
In all the glories that a God can; 
Or a created being's able to receive. 


XVII. 


At this the architects divine on 
high, 
Innumerable thrones of glory raiſe, 
On which they, in appointed order, 
place 
The human co-heirs of eternity ; 
And with united hymns the God in- 
carnate praiſe, 


O 
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O Holy, Holy, Holy Lord, 
Eternal God, Almighty One, 

Be thou for ever, and be thou alone, 
By all thy creatures conſtantly ador'd ! 
Ineffable, co-equal THREE, 

Who from non-entity gave birth 
To angels and to men, to heaven and 


earth, 
| Yet always waſt thyſelf, and wilt for 
| ever be; 
But for thy mercy, we had ne'er 
poſſeſt 
Thoſe thrones, and this immenſe 
felicity, _— 
Could ne er have been ſo infinitely 
bleſt : 
Therefore all glory, pow'r, dominion, ] 
majeſty, 4 
To thee, O Lamb of God, to f 
Thee 
For ever, longer than for ever be. 4 


134 CONFLAGRATION 
XVII. 


THEN the incarnate Godhead turns 
his face 
To thoſe upon the left, and cries, 
(Almighty vengeance ſlaſlung in his 
eyes) 25 
Ye impious, unbelieving race, 
To thoſe eternal torments go, 
Prepar'd for thoſe rebellious ſons of 
light, 
In burning darkneſs, and in flam- 
ing night! 
Which ſhall no limit or ceſſation 
know, 
But always are extreme, and always 
will be ſo. 
| The 
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The final ſentence paſt, a dreadful 
cloud 
Inclofing all the miſerable croud, 
A mighty hurricaneof thunder coſe, | 
And hurl'd 'em all into a lake of fire, 
Which never, never, never can ex- 
„ 
The vaſt abyſs of endleſs woes: 
Whilſt with their God the ri ghteous ] 
mount on high, 
| In glorious tiumph pating | 
through the ſky, | 


To joys immenſe, and everlaſting | 
extaſy. J 


EF 3 
> +304 166-4064 e e e 
Se) 
1 | 1 a 
LAST JUDGMENT. 
[a v D R WATT $.] 
EE where the great incarnate God 
Fills a majeſtick throne, 


While from the ſkies his awful voice 
Bears the laſt judgment down. 


« ] AM the firſt, and I the laſt, 
 & Thro' endleſs years the ſame; 
4 T aM is my memorial ſtill, 
And my eternal name. 


« SUCH 
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„„ SUCH favours as a God can give, 
140 My royal grace beſtows; 
« Ye thirſty fouls, come taſte ine 
ſtreams 


« Where life and pleaſure flows. 


„THE faint that triumphs c'er his 
fins, 
te I'll own him for a ſon; 
« The whole creation ſhall reward 
« The conqueſts he has won. 


«© BUT bloody hands, and hearts un- 
clean, 
« And all the lying race, 
« The faithleſs and the ſcoffing crew, 
That ſpurn at offer'd grace; 


„ THEY 
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« THEY ſhall be taken from my 
ſight, 

. Beund faſt in iron chains, 

„And headlong plung'd into the lake 

«© Where fire and darkneſs reigr.s,” 


O MAY I ſtand before the Lamb, 
When earth and ſeas are fled! 

And hear the Judge pronounce my 
name EF 
With bleſſings on my head; 


MAY I with thoſe for ever dwell, 
Who here were my delight, 
_ Whitc ſinners baniſhed down to hell, 
No more offend my ſight, 
T HE 


1 8 1 


— char hretrefo taut 
TT TI DILDIDCAIMTS 


„ 
OF THE 
(nx THR SAME) 
HY ſhould this earth delight 


us ſo? 
Why ſhould we fix our eyes 


On theſe low grounds where forrows 
grow, | 

And ev'ry pleaſure dies? 

8 WHILE 


140 THE END Os THE WORLD. 

WHILE time bis ſharpeſt teeth pre- 
> cnn - 
Our comforts to devour, 

There is a land above the ſtars, 
And joys above his power. 


NATURE ſhall be diſſolv'd and die, 
The ſun muſt end his race, 

The earth and ſea for ever fly 
Before my Saviour's face. 


WIEN will that glorious morning 
riſe? 
When rhe laſt trumpet ſound, 
And call the nations to the ſkies, 
From underneath the ground ? 
„ 60D. 


1 * 1 


ger er G 
2 Ne: en 


G OD the THUNDERER; 
0 , 


The LAST JopcuENr and HELL. 


Made in a great ſudden ſtorm of | 
thunder, Auguſt the 2cth, 1697. 


(ST THE S4A-M 38) 


EIN to the Lord, ye heavenly : 

8 | hoſty, 

And thou, O earth, adore: 

Let death and hell thro? all their coaſts 
Stand trembling at his power. | 


HIS 


| 
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HIS ſounding chariot ſhakes the fey, 
He makes the clouds his throne ; 
There all his ſtores of lightning Iy, 

Till vengeance darts them down. 


BIS noſtrils breathe out fiery ſtreams, 
And from his awful tongue 
A ſovereign voice divides the flames, 


Thunder roars along. 


THINK, O my ſoul, the dreadful day 
When this incenſed God 

Shall rend the ſky, and burn the ſea, 
And fling his wrath abroad; 


WHAT ſhall the wretch, the ſinner 
do? | 
He once defy'd the Lord: 
But he ſhall dread the Thunderer now, 
And ſink beneath his word. | 
TEMPESTS 


_ ——— OG 9» 1 I» ECG — —— 
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V. TEMPES TS of angry fire ſhall roll, 
To blaſt the rebel worm, 
And beat upon his naked ſoul 


In one eternal ſtorm. 


E 


o ooo PRIEST AS 


The LAST JUDGMENT. 


(vv THE SAME) 


| E God of Glory ſends his ſum · 
mons forth, 
Calle the South nations, and awakes 
| the North : ; 
From Eaſt to Weſt the ſovereign orders 
ſpread, Ee 
Thro? diſtant worlds and regions of the 
dead. . 
The trumpet ſounds; Hell trembles; 
Heaven rejoices ; 3 
Lift up your heads, ye ſaints, with 
chearful voices. 


NO 
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NO more ſhall Atheiſts mock his 


long de ay 5 


His vengence fleeps no more: be- 
hole the day: 
Behold the Judge defcends ; his guards 
are nigh; 


Tempeſts and fire attend him down 


. the sky. 
| When God appears, all nature ſhall. 
0 adore him; 


While ſinners tremble, ſaints rejoice 
| before bim. 


« HEAVEN, Earth, and Hell, 

draw near : let all things come, 

© To hear my juſtice and the ſin- 
ner's doom; 

| G « But 
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© But gather firſt my ſaints ; (the 
Judge commands) 
Bring them, ve angels, from their 
di tant land; 
When Chriſt returns, wake every 
_ Chcarful paſſion 
And ſhout, ye ſaints! he comes for 


your ſalvation. 


„ BEHOLD ! my cov'nant ſtands 
for ever good, 

++ Seal'd by the eternal ſacrifice in 
bicod, 

* And ſigi'd with a'l their names; 
tne Greek, the Jew ! 

„ Tt at paid the ancient worſhip or 


the new.” 


There's 
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There's no diſtinction here, join all 

your voices, 
And raiſe your keade, ye faints, for 


Heaven rejoices. 


© HERE (faich the Lord) ye angels 
ſpread your thrones, 1 
« And near me ſcat my fav'rites 
and my ſons, 
«© Come, my redeemed, poſſeſs the 
joys prepared 
« Fre tine began 3 tis your divine 
reward.“ 
When Chriſt returns, wake every chear- 
ful paſſion; 
And ſhout, ye faints! he comes for 
your ſalvation. 


G 2 « I AM 
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IA the Saviour, I th* Almighty 
God; | 

« I am the Judge; Ye Heav'ns pro- 
claim abroad 
&« My juſt eternal ſentence, and de- 
_ clare 
«© Thoſe awful truths that ſinners 
dread to hear.” 
When God appears, al nature ſhall 
adore him ; 3 


While ſinners tremble, ſaints *.. 
before him. 


«© STAND forth, thou bold blaſ- 
phemer, and profane, 

Now feel my wrath, nor call my 
threatnings vain ; 


66 Thou 
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Thou hypocrite, once dreſt in 
ſaint's attire, 
** doom thee, painted hypocrite, 
to fire,” 
Judgment proceeds; Hell trembles; 
Heaven rejoices; 
Lift up your heads ye ſaints, with 
chearful voices. 


« NOT for the want of goats or 
bullocks flain 


60 Do I condemn thee ; z bulls 264 
goats are vain 

4 Without the flames of love : In 
| vain the ſtore 

* Of brutal off'rings that were mine 

before. 


G 3 Earth 
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— _ Earth is the Lord's, all nature ſhall 
ade re him; 
Wile finners tremble, ſaints rejuice 
before him. 


I I were bungty, would I atk 
thee cod? 
«© When did I thiſt or drink thy 
ballock's blood? 
« Mine are the tamer beaſts and 
ſavage breed, 
% Flocks, herds and fields, and ſo - 
relis where they feed.” 
All is the Lord's, he rules the wide 
creation; as 
Gives ſiuners vengeance, and the ſaints 
ſal ration. 


« CAN 
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«© CAN I be flattered with hs 
__cringing bows, 
«© Thy ſolemn chatterings aud fan- 
_ taltic vows ? 
«© Are my eyes charmed thy velt- 
ments to behold, 
« Glaring in gems, and gay in 
woven gold ?” 
God is the judge of hearts, no fair diſ- 
Sui | 
Can ſcreen the guilty when his ven- 
geauce riſes. 


„% UNTHINKING wretch! how 
couldſt thou hope to pleaſe | 
« A God, a ſpirit, with ſuch toys 
as theſe? 
Ga ee While 
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© While with my grace and ſtatutes 
on thy tongue, 
© Thou lov'ſt deceit, and doſt thy 
brother wrong?“ 

Judgment proceeds; Hell trembles; 
Hessen rejoices z 25 
Lift vp jour heads, ye ſaints, with 

chcartul voices. 6 


* IN -ain to pious forms thy zeal 
- pretends z 

Thieves and adult'rers are thy 
choſen friends; 88 

« While the ſalſe flatt'rer at my 
altar waits, OT 

« His hard'ned ſoul divine inſtruc- 
tion hates.” 

God 
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God is the judge of hearts, no fair diſ- 
8 guiſes | 
Can ſcreen the guilty when his ven ; 
geance riſes. 


« SILENT I waited wich long-Cuf- 
fering love: 
“But didſt thou hope that I ſhould 
ne er reprove ? 
* And cheriſh ſuch an impious 
| thought within, | 
That the All Holy would indulge 
thy ſin! 2 
See God appears, all nations join t' 
adore him, | 
Judgment proceeds, and ſinners fall 
before him. 1 
G 5 © BEHOLD 
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* BEIHOLU my terrors now; my 
thunders roll, 
« And thy own crimes aFright thy: 
guilty ſoul. 
„ Now like a lion ſhall my ven- 
geance tear 
« Thy bleeding en and no deliv'- 
rer near.” 
Judgment concludes ; Hell trembles 
Heaven rejoices: \ 
Lift up your heads, ye ſaints, with 
chearſul voices. | 


EPiPHONEMA. 


« SINNERS, awake betimes; ye 
fools, be wiſe, 2 : 
Awake before this dreadful morn- 
ing riſe: 
« Change 
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„ Change your vain thoughts, your 
crooked works amend, 
* Fly to the Saviour, make the 
Judge your friend.” 
Then join the ſaints, wake every chear- 
ful paſſion ; 
When Chriſt returns, ne comes for p 
your ſalvation. 


6 6 1HE 


i 
Tur RESURRECTION. 


his Poem deſrribes a painting over the altar in 
Magdalen College, Oxford. 


BY MR, ADDIS O N, 


HE pencil's glowing lines and 
J vaſt command, hand, 
And mankind riſing from the painter's 
The awſul Judge array'd in beamy light, 
And ſpeQres trembling at the dread- 
ful ſight, „„ Þ 
To ſing, O Muſe, the pious bord in- 
And waken in his breaſt the ſacred fire. 
IRE hallow'd field, a bare white 
wall of late, 
Now cloath'd in gaudy colours, ſhines 
in ate; 85 5 
And cit ſome little interval confeſs 
Its ancicat fimple form and kumely 
dreſs, 
The 
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The skilful artiſt laid o'er every part 
The firſt foundation of his future art : 


Oer the wide frame his ductile colours 


led, 
And with itrong primings all the wall 
o'erſnread. Oe 
As cer yon ſpangling orbs were 
| hung on high, 
Leſt one great blank ſhould yawn 
through boundleſs ky, 
Through the wide heavenly arch and 


trackleſs road 


In azure volumes the pure ther 


flow'd; 
The ſun at length burns out intenſely 
bright, 


And the pale creſcent ſheds her bor- 


row'd light. 


With 
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With thick-ſown ſtars the radiant F- 
pole is crown'd, | 

Of milky glories a long track is 
found, 

O'erflows, and whitens all the — 
ven around. 

S0 when the ground work of the 

piece was laid, 

Nor yet the painter had his art dit⸗ 


play d, 


With flower hand and pencil more 


divine, 


\ 


He blends each colour, heightens eve- 


ry line; wears, 
Till various forms the breathing pictute 


And a mute groupe of images appears. 
CELESTIAL guards the topmoſt 
hei 8 tt atte ad, 


And crouds of angels o'er the wall 


deſcend ; 


With: 
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With their big checks the deaf'uing 

clarions wind, | 

Whoſe dreadful clangors ſtartle all 
mankind : 

Fen the dead hear; the lab'ring graves 
conceive, 


And the ſwoln clod in picture ſeems: 
to heave. 


Ten thouſand worlds revive to better 
ikies, 
And from their tombs the thronging, 
corles rife, : 
So when fam'd Cadmus ſow'd the 
fruitful fil, | : 
With pregnant throws the quicken'd 
furrow ſwell'd; 
From the warc foi! ſprung up a war- 
like train, 
And human harveſts cover'd all the 
plain, 


AND 
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AND now from every corner of the 
earth | 
The ſcatter'd duſt is calf to ſecond 
birth; 
Whether in mines it form'd the ri p'- 
ning mals, | 
Or bumbly xd, and flouriſh'd in the 
| graſs. 
The fever" bod uow unites again, 
Aud Kit 1 atonis rally into men. 
The w rigus joints reſume encit ancient 
leats, 


And every ehe tory er taſk reperts, 


Here, and perfect frm tetun te 

| neht;, | 

Not 4, diſhong to the 
- 


Maim'd | 
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Maim'd of his noſe appears his blotted 
face, 


And ſcarce the image of a man ve 
trace: 
Here, by degrees infus'd, the vital ray 
Gives the firſt motion to the panting 
clay: 
Slow to new life, the thawing fluids 
creep, 5 | 
And the ſtiff; Joints wake heavily from 
ſleep. 
Here, on the guilty brow pale horrors 
glare, 
And all the figure down with deſpair. 
From ſcenes like theſe now turn 
thy wond'ring fight, 
And if thou canſt withſtand ſuch floods 
ol light, 


Look! 
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Look! where thy Savious fills the) 
middle ſpace, | 

The Son of God, true image of his | 
face, f 

Himſelf eternal God, ere Time be- ; | 
gan her race. 

See! what mild beams their MP 


influence ſhed, 


And how the pointed radiance crowns. 


his head ! 
Around his temples 2 glories 
ſhine, 
And on his brow fits jelly divine! 
His eye- balls lighten with celeſtial fires, 
And every grace to ſpeak the Gop 
conſpires ! 
Bur, ah! how chang'd !| ah! how 
unlike the fame 
From him, who patient wore the mor- 
tal frame; 


Who 
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Who through a ſcene of woes drew 
painſul breath, | 

And ſiruggled with a ſad, flow, long- 
drawn death 

Who gave on Golgotha the dreadful 
groan, | 


| Bearer of others fins, and fuff'rings 


not his own. 
But Death and Hell ſubdu'd, the Deity 
Aſcends triumphant to his native {ky 


And riſing far above th' theres 


height, 
The ſun and moon diminiſh to bis 
ſight. 
AND now to view he bar'd his 
bleeding (ide, 
And his pierc'd hands and foes in 
crimſon dy'd, 


Still. 
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Still did the nails the recent ears re- 
veal, 
And bloody tracks of the cransfixing 
_ ſteel. 


Hither in crouds the bleſſed ſhape 
their flight, 


And throng the manſions of — 


light. 


They mark each fatal word, each dread- 
ful nod, 


And bleſs the righteous ſentence of 


their Gop, 
The fruitful matron, and the "= 
maid, 
And intants, with a longer life repaid : 
Stand rouu.], ind drinking in cele-1 
tial rays, | 


On their REDEEMER fix with ar- ? 
dent gaze, 
And all the heavens reſound with } 


hy mas of praiſe. 


And 


* _— 3 


þ 
; 
N 
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4 Each boſom kindles with ſeraphie joy, 
g And conſcious extaſies the ſoul employ. 
ö Not equal raptures ſwell the Sybil's 
e breaſt, 
| When by the inmate Deity poſſeſs'd ; 
1 ; When Phcebus, the prophetic maid, 
ö inſpires, 
K And her limbs tremble with convul- | 
| five fires. 
f 6 80 ſtrong, ſo fierce, the painted flames 
5 | ariſe, 
The pale ſpectator views them with 
ſurpriſe; 
| Believes the blazing ol 1 to 
burn, 
And fears the frame ſhould into aſhes 
turn. 


8 r 1112 0 
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Hither 
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Hither in ghaſtly crouds the guilty 
haſte, 

Obſcene with horror, and with guik 
defac'd: 

With haggard looks the gloomy fiends 
appear; 5 
They gnaſh their foamy teeth, and 

| frown ſevere: | 
A ſtern avenger with relentleſs mind, 
Waving a flamey fauchion, ſtalks be- 
1 
With which, as once from paradiſe he 
A 3 
He drives the ſinners from the joys 
above. | 
What ſhall he do forlorn ? or whither 
fly, 

To ſhun the ken of an All- — Eye? 

| What 
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V hat would he give among the juſt to 
ſhine, 
And fall before Omnipotence divine? 
But, oh! too late in ſighs he vents his 
woe, 
Too late his eyes with guſhing tears 
overflow : 
Vain are his ſighs, and fruitleſs are his 
tears, 1 85 
Vengeance and juſtice ſtop th' Al- 
MIGHTY'S ear s. 
SEE! with what various charms the 
piece is fraught, | | 
And with what pregnant marks of judg- 
ment wrought ; 
With how much grace the living co- 
lours glow : 
Not brighter colours paint the watry 
bow, 
When 
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When the freſh thow'rs her various 
luſtre ſhare, 8 
And ev'ry drop with ſpangles decks 

| the air. 
O may the painter's labours never 
fade, 8 
Nor waſteful Time their ſhining 
charms invade : 
No envious darkneſs ſhade the beaute- 
ous tints, : 
Till the piece ſees the LasT GREAT 
Dar it paints. 


MEDITATIONS 


MEDITATIONS 
AMONGST THE 
To UW Þ 3 
[By Mr. Appisox.] 

HEN I am in a ſerious hu- 


mour, I very often walk by 
myſelf in Weſtminſter- Abbey ; where 


the gloomineſs of the place, and the 
| uſe to which it is applied, with the ſo- 


lemnity of the builaing, and the con- 


dition of the people who lie in it, are 


apt to fill the mind with a kind of me- 
lancholy, or rather thoughtfulneſs, that 
= is 
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is not diſagreeable. I yeſterday paſſed 
the whole afternoon in the church -yard, 
cloyſters, and the church, amuſing my- 
te!f with the ſtones and inſcriptions 
that I met with in thoſe ſevera! regions 
of the dead. Moſt of them recorded 
nothing elſe of the buried perſon but 
that he was born upon one day and died 
upon another; the whole hiſtory of his 
life being comprehended in thoſe two 
circumſtances, that are common to all 
mankind, I could not but look upen 


theſe regiſters of exiſtence, whether of 


braſs or marble, as a kind of ſatire up- 


on the departed perſons ; who had left | 
no other memorial of them, but that 


they were born and that they dicd. 
'Tney put me in mind of ſeveral per- 
ſons mentioned in the battles of heroic 
poems, who have ſounding names giv- 

en 


r 


N 
f 
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en them, for no other reaſon but that 


they may be killed, and are celebrated 
for nothing but being knocked on the 
head. 


Claucumque, Medontaque, Therſilo- | 
chumque. VIRS. 


-Glaucus, and Medon, and Therſilo- 
chus. | 


The life of theſe men is finely deſcrib- 
ed in holy writ by the path of an ar- 


_ row, which is immediately cloſed up 


and loſt. 


_ UPON my going into the church, 
I entertained myſelf with the digging 
of a grave, and ſaw in every ſhovel 
full of it that was thrown up, the frag- 

 _ ment 
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ment cf a bone or ſkull intermixed 
wich a kind of freſh mouldering earth, 


that ſome time or other had a place in 


the compoſition of a human body. Up- 
on this I began to conſider with myſelf 
bat innumerable multitudes of peo- 
ple lay conſuſed together under the 
pavement of that antient cathedral ; 


how men and women, friends and 


enemies, prieſts and ſoldiers, monks 
and prebendaries, were crumbled a- 
mongſt one another, and blended to- 
gether in the ſame common maſs; how 
beauty, ſtrength, and youth, with old 
age, weakneſs, and deformity, lay un- 


diſtinguiſhed in the ſame promiſcuous 


heap cf matter. 


AFTER having thus ſurveyed this 
great magazine of mortality, as it were, 
in 


1 


in a lump; I examined it more parti- 


cularly by the accounts which I found 
on ſeveral of the monuments which 
are raiſed in every quarter of that an- 
cient fabrick. Some ot them were 


covered with ſuch extravagant epitaphs, 
that if it were poſlible for the dead per- 


ſon to be acquainted with them, he 
would bluſh at the praiſes which his 
friends have beſtowed upon him. 
There are others fo exceſſively modeſt, 
that they deliver the character of the 
perſons departed in Greek or Hebrew, 
and by that means are not underſtood 
once in a twelremonth. In the poetical 


quarter, I found there were poets who 


had no monuments, and monuments 
which had no pcets. I obſcrred in- 
deed that the preſent war had filled 
the church with many of thefe unin- 


> 8 -"."hahired. 
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tabited monuments, which had been 


ecected to the memory of perſons 


whoſe bodies were perhaps buried in 
the plains of Blenkeim, or in the boſom 
of the occan. 


1 COULD not but be very much 


delighted with ſeveral modern epitaphs, 


which are written with great elegance 


of expreſſion and juſtneſs of thought, 
and therefore do hcnour to the 


living as well as to the dead. As a 


foreigner is very apt to conceive an 
idea of the ignorance or politeneſs of 


a nation from the turn of their public 
monuments and inſcriptions, they 


ſhould be ſubmitted to the peruſal. of 
men of learning and genius before 


they are put in execution. Sir Cloudeſly 


Shovel's monument has very often 


given 


5 
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given me great offence; inſtead of the 
brave rough Engliſh admiral, which 
was the diſtinguiſhing character of that 


plain gallant man, he is repreſented 


on his tomb by the figure of a beau, 
dreſſed in a long periwig, and repoſing 


| himſelf upon velvet cuſhions under a 
_ canopy of ſtate. The inſcription is an- 
ſwerable to the monument; for inſtead 
of celebrating the many remarkable ac - 


tions he had performed in the ſervice 
of his country, it acquaints us only 


with the manner of his death, in which 


it was impoſlible for him to reap any 
honour. The Dutch, whom we are 
apt to deſpiſe for want of genius, thew 
an infinitely greater taſte of antiquity 
and politeneſs in their buildings and 
works of this nature, than we meet 
with in thoſe of our own country. The 

H4z3 monuments 


E 
monuments of their admirals, which 
have been erected at the publick ex- 
pence, repreſent them like themſelves; 


2nd are adorned with roitral crowns 
2nd naval ornaments, with beautiful 


ſcſtcons of ſea- weed, ſhells, and coral. 


BUT to return to our ſubject: 1 
have left the repoſitory of our Engliſh 
kings for the contemplation of another 
day, when I find my mind diſpoſed ſor 
ſo ſerious an amuſement. I know that 
entertainments of this nature are apt 


to raiſe dark and diſmal thoughts in 
timorous minds, and gloomy imagina- 
tions; but for my own part, though I 
am always ſerious, I do not know 
what it is to be melancholy ; and can 
therefore take a view of nature in her 
deep and ſolemn ſcenes, with the ſame 


pleaſure. 
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pleaſure as in her moſt gay and de- 
lightful ones. By this means I can 
© improve myſelf with thoſe objects 
which others conſider with terror, 
When I look upon the tombs of the 
great, every emotion of envy dies in 
me; when I read the epitaphs of the 
beautiful, every inordinate deſire goes 
out; when I meet with the grief of 
parents upon a tomb-ſtone, my heart 
melts with compaſſion ; when I fee 
the tomb of the parents themſelves, I 
_ conſider the vanity. of grieving ſor 
thoſe whom we muſt quickly follow : 
when I ſee kings lying by thoſe who 
depoſed them, when I conſider rival 
wits placed fide by ſide, or the holy 
men that divided the world with their 
conteſts and diſputes, I reflect with 
ſorrow and aſtoniſhment on the little 
Hs competitions, 
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competitions, factions, and debates of 
mankind. When I read the ſeveral 
dates of the tombs, of ſome that died 
yeſterday, and ſome ſix hundred years 
ago, I conſider that great day when 
we ſhall all of us be contemporaries, . 


and make our appearance together. 


THE 
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JOYS of HEAVEN. 


\ N 7 E conſider infinite ſpace as an 
expanſion without a circum- 


ference: we conſider eternity, or in- 
finite duration, as a line that has nei- 
ther a beginning nor an end. In our 
| ſpeculations of infinite ſpace, we con- 
fider that particular place in which we 
exiſt, as a kind of center to the whole 
expanſion. In our ſpeculations of 
eternity, we conſider the time which is 
preſent to us as the middle, which 
divides the whole line into two equal 
narts. For this reaſon many witty 
H 6 authors 
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authors compare the preſent time to 
an iſthmus or narrow neck of land 
that riſes in the midſt of an ocean, 
| immeaſurably diffuſed on either fide 
of it. 


PHILOSOPHY, and indeed com- 
mon ſenſe, naturally throws eternity 
under two diviſions; which we may 
call in Engliſh, that eternity which is 
paſt, and that eternity which is to 
come. The learned terms of æterni- 
Zug a parte ante, and eternitas a parte 
227, may be more amuſing to the rea- 
der, but can have no other idea af- 
fixed to them, than what is conveyed 
do us by thoſe words, an eternity that 
1s paſt, and an eternity that is to 
come. Fach of theſe eternities is 
bounded at the one extreme; or, in 

N other 


„ 
other words, the former has an end 
and the latter a beginning. 


LET us firſt of all conſider that 
eternity which is paſt, reſerving that 


which is to come for the ſubject of 
another paper. The nature of this 


eternity is utterly inconceivable by 


the mind of man; our reaſon de- 


monſtrates to us that it has been, but 
at the ſame time can frame no idea of 

it, but what is big with abſurdity and 
contradiction. We can have no other 
conception of any duration which is 
paſt, than that all of it was once pre- 


ſent; and whatever was preſent, is at 


ſome certain diſtance from us, and 
whatever is at any diltance from us, 
be the diſtance never ſo remote, can- 
not be eternity. The very notion of 


any 


* . 


ay. 
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any duration's being paſt implies that 
it wasoncepreſent; for the idea of being 
once preſent, is actually included in the 
idea of being paſt. This depth therefore 

is not to be ſounded by human under- 
ſtanding. We are ſure that there has 
| been an eternity, and yet contradict ours 
ſelves when we meaſure this eternity 
by any notion which we can frame of it. 


IF we go to the bottom of this 


matter, we ſhall find that the difficulties | 


we meet with in our conceptions of 
eternity proceed from this ſingle reaſon, 
that we can have no other idea of any 
kind of duration, than that by which 
we ourſelves, and all other created be- 
ings do exiſt, which is, a ſucceſſive 
duration, made up of paſt, preſent, 
and to come. There is nothing which 
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exiſts after this manner, all the parts. 

cf whoſe exiſtence were not once ac- 
tually preſent, and conſequentiy may 
be reached by a certain number of 
years applied to it. We may aſcend- 
as high as we pleaſe, and employ our 
being to that eternity which is to come, 
in adding millions of years to millions 
of years, and we can never come up. 
to any fountain head of duration, to 
any beginning in eternity: but at the 

ſame time we are ſure, that whatever 
was once preſent, does lie within the 
reach of numbers, though perhaps we 


can never be able to put enough of. 
them together for that purpoſe. We 
may as well ſay, that any thing may 
be aCtually preſent in any part of in- 
finite ſpace, which does not lie at a. 
certain diſtance from us, as that any 


pact 
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part of infinite duration was once ac- 
tually preſent, and does not lie at 
ſome determined diſtance from us. 
The diſtances in both caſes may be 
immeaſurable and indefinite as to our 
faculties; but our reaſon tells us that 
it cannot be ſo in itſelf. Here there- 
fore is that difficulty which human 
underſtanding is not capable of ſur- 
mounting. We are ſure that ſome- 
thing muſt have exiſted from eternity, 
and at the ſame time unable to con- 
ceive, that any thing which exiſts 
according to our notion of exiſtence, 
can have exiſted from eternity. 


IT is hard for a reader, who has not 
rolled this thought in his own mind, 
to follow in ſuch an abſtracted ſpecula- 
tion; but I have been the longer on 


it, 
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it, becauſe I think it is a demonſtrative 
argument of the being and eternity 
of a God; and though there are many 
| other demonſtrations which lead us to 
this great truth, I do not think we 
ought to lay aſide any proofs in the 
matter, which the light of reaſon has 
ſuggeſted to us, eſpecially when it is 
| ſuch a one as has been urged by men 
famous for their penetration and force 
of underſtanding, and which appears 
altogether concluſive to thoſe who will 
be at the pains to examine it. 


HAVING thus conſidered that e- 
ternity which is paſt, according to the 
beſt idea we can frame of it, I thall 
now draw up thoſe ſeveral articles on 

this ſubject, which are dictated to us 
by the light of reaſon, and which may 
be 
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de looked upon as the creed of a phi- 
loſopher in this great point. 


FIRST, It is certain that no being 
could have made itſelf; for if ſo, it 
muſt have acted before it was, which 
is a contradiction. 


SECONDLY ; That therefore ſome 
being muſt have exiſted from all e- 


ternity. 


THIRDLY, That whatever exiſts 
after the manner of created beings, or 
according to any notions which we 
have of exiſtence, could not have ex- 


iſted from eternity. 


* FOURTHLY, that this eternal 
Being muſt therefore be the great 
| | Author 
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Author of nature, the ancient of days, 
who, being at an infinite diſtance in 
his perfections from all finite and creat 
ted beings, exiſts in a quite different 
manner from them, and in a manner 
of which they can have no idea. 


I KNOW that ſeveral of the ſchool- 
men, who would not be thought 
ignorant of any thing, have pretended 
to explain the manner of God's ex- 
iſtence, by telling us, that he compre- 
hends infinite duration in. every mo- 
ment; eternity is with him a punctum. 
Aang, a fixed point; or, which is as 
good ſenſe, an infinite inſtant ; that 
nothing, with reference to his exiſtence, 
is either paſt or to come: to which 
the ingenious Mr. Cowley alludes in 

his deſcription of heaven. 
Nothing 


| 
| 
4 
i 
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Nothing is there to come, and no- 
thing pail, 


But an eternal Now does always 
laſt, 


FOR my own part, I look upon 
theſe propoſitions as words that have 


no ideas annexed to them; and 


think men had better own their 


| ignorance, than advance doctrines 


by which they mean nothing, and 
which, indeed, are ſelf - contradictory. 
We cannot be too modeſt in our 
di.quifitions, when we meditate on 
bin, who is environed with ſo much 


glory and perfection, who is the ſource 
of being, the ſountain of all that ex- 
iſtence which we and his whole crea- 
tion derive from him. Let us there- 
fore with the utmoſt kumility acknow- 

ledge, 
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Tedge, that as ſome being muſt ne- 
ceſſarily have exiſted from eternity, ſo 
this being does exiſt after an incom- 
prehenfible manner, fince it is im- 
poſſible for a being to have exiſted 
from eternity after our manner, or 
Notions of exiſtence. Revelation con- 
firms theſe natural dictates of reaſon 
in the accounts which it gives us of 
the divine exiſtence, where it tells us, 
that he is the fame yeſterday, to-day, 
and for ever; that he is the Alpha and 
Omega, the beginning and the ending; 
that a thouſand years are with him as 
one day, and one day as a thouſand 
years; by which, and the like expreſ- 
ſions, we are taught, that his exiſtence, 
with relation to time or duration, is 
infinitely different from the exiſtence 
olf any of his creatures, and conſequent- 


ly 
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ly that it is impoſſible for us to frame 
any adequate conceptions of it. 


IN the firſt revelation which he 
makes of his own being, he intitles 
-himſelf, I am that I am; and when 
Moſes defires to know what name he 
ſhall give him in his embaſſy to Pha- 
raoh, he bids him ſay that I am hath 
ſent you. Our great Creator, by this 
revelation of himſelf, does in a manner 
exclude every thing elſe from a real 
exiſtence, and diſtinguiſhes himſelf 
from his creatures, as the only being 
which truly and really exiſts. The 
ancient Platonic notion, which was 
drawn from ſpeculations of eternity, 
wonderfully agrees with this revelation 


which God has made of himſelf. 
There is nothing, ſay they, which in 
5 reality 
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reality exiſts, whoſe exiſtence, as we 
call it, is pieced up of paſt, preſent, 
and to come. Such a flitting and 
ſucceſſive exiſtence is rather a ſhadow 
of exiſtence and ſomething which is 
like it, than exiſtence itſelf. He only 
properly exiſts, whoſe exiſtence is 
eternally preſent; that is, in other 
words, who exiſts in the moſt perfect 
manner, and in ſuch a manner as we 

| have no idea of. 


I SHALL conclude this ſpeculation 
with one uſeful inference. How can 
we ſufficiently proſtrate ourſelves, and 
fall down before our Maker, when we 
conſider that incffable goodneſs and 
wiſdom which coatrived this exiſtence 
for finite nature? What muſt be the 
overflowings of that good will which 


prompted 
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prompted our Creator to adopt exiſt- 
ence to beings in whom it is not neceſ- 
ſary ? eſpecially when we conſider that 
he himſelf was before in the complete 
poſſeſſion of exiſtence and of happineſs, 

and in the full enjoyment of eternity. 
What man can think of himſelf as 
called out and ſeparated from nothing, 
of his being made a conſcious, a rea- 
ſonable, and a happy creature, in ſhort, 
of being taken in as a ſharer of ex- 
iſtence, and a kind of partner in eterni- 
ty, without being ſwallowed up in 
wonder, in praiſe, in adoration ! It is 
indeed a thought too big for the mind 
of man, and rather to be entertained 


in the ſecrecy of devotion, and in the 
ſilence of the ſoul, than to be exprefſed 
by words, The ſupreme Being has 
not given us powers or faculties ſuf- 

ficient 


uf 
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| ficient to extol and magnify ſuch un- 
utterable goodneſs, | 

II is however ſome comfort to us, 

that we ſhall be always doing what we 

ſhall never be able to do, and that 2 


work which cannot be finiſhed, will 
however be the work of an eternity. 


1 _ I wave 
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HAVE always taken a particular 
1 pleaſure in examining the opinions 

which men of different religions, dif- 
ferent ages, and different countries, 
have entertained concerning the im- 
mortality of the ſoul, and the ſtate of 
happineſs which they promiſe them- 
ſelves in another world. For what- 
ever prejudices and errors human nature 
lies under, we find that either reaſon, 
or tradition from our firſt parents, has 
diſcovered to all people ſomething in 
theſe great points which bear analogy 
to truth, and to the doCtrines open to 
us by divine revelation. I was lately 
diſcourſing on this ſubject with a learn - 
ed perſon, who has been very much 
25 converſant 


„ 
converſant among the inhabitants of 
the more weſtern parts of Afric. Upon 
his converting with feveral in that 


country, he telis me that their notion 


of heaven, or of a future tate of hap- 
pineſs, is this, that every thing we 
there wiſh for will immediately preient 
itſelf to us. We find, ſay they, our ſouls 


are of ſuch a nature, that they require 


variety, and are not capable of being 
always delighted with the ſame objects. 
The Supreme Being, therefore, in 
compliance with this taſte of happineſs 
which he has planted in the ſoul of 
man, will raiſe up from time to time, 


ſay they, every gratification which it is 
in the humour to be pleaſed with. If 
we wiſh to be in groves or bowers, 
among running ſtreams or falls of 
water, We ſhall immediately find our- 

I 2 ſelves 
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ſelves in the midſt of ſuch a ſcene as 
we defire. If we would be entertain- 
ed with muſic and the melody of 
ſounds, the concert ariſes upon our 
wiſh, and the whole region about us is 


filled with harmony. In ſhort, every 
_ defire will be followed by fruition, and 
| whatever a man's inclination directe 


him to will be preſent with him. Nor 
3s it material whether the Supreme 
Power creates in conformity to our 


wiſhes, or whether he only produces 


ſuch a change in our imagination, as 
makes us believe ourſelves converſant 
among thoſe ſcenes which delight us. 
Our happineſs will be the fame, whe- 
ther it proceed from external objects, 
or from the impreſſions of the Deity up- 
cn our own private fancies, This is 


the account which I have received from 


my 
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my learned friend. Notwithſtandi:tg 
this ſyſtem of belief be in general very 
chimerical and viſionary, there is ſome- 
thing ſublime in its manner of conſi- 
dering the influence of a Divine Being 
on a human ſoul. It has alſo, like 
moſt other opinions of the Heathen 
world upon theſe important points, 
it has, I fay, its foundation in 
truth, as it ſuppoſes the ſouls of good 
men after this life to be in a 


| ſtate of perfect happineſs, that in 


this ſtate there will be no barren hopes, 
nor fruitleſs wiſhes, and that we ſhall 
enjoy every thing we can deſire. But 
the particular circumſtances which 1 
am moſt pleaſed with in this ſcheme, 
and which ariſes from a juſt reſlexion 


upon human nature, is that variety of 


pleaſures, which it ſuppoſes the ſouls of 
13 good 
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good men will be poſſeſſed of in ano- 
ther world, Tue 1 think highly pro- 
bable, from the dictates both of reaſon 
and revelation. The ſoul conſiſts of 
many faculiics, as the underſtanding 
and the will, wich all the ſenſes, both 
out xd aud inward; ot £2 ſpeak more 
Taiigiophlcally, the Hul can exert her- 
ſelf in many different ways of action. 
She can underitand, will, imagine, 
ſee, and hear, love, and diſcourſe, 
and apply herſelf to many other the 
like exerciſes of different kinds and na- 
tures; but what is more to be conſi- 
dered, the ſoul is capable of receiving 
2 moſt exquiſite pleaſure and ſatisfac- 
tion from the exerciſe of any of theſe 
its powers when they are gratified 
with their proper objects; ſhe can be 
entirely happy by the ſatisſaction of 

the 
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the memory, the ſight, the hearing, 
or any other . ode of perception. E- 
very faculty is as a diſtinct taſte in the 
mind, and hath objects accommodated 
to its proper reliſh. Or. Tillotſon 
ſomewhere ſays, that he will not pre- 
ſume to determine in what conſiſts the 
happineſs of the bleſſed, becauſe God 
Almighty is capable of making the 
ſoul happy by ten thouſand different 
wavs. Beſides thoſe ſeveral avenues 
to pleaſure which the foul is endowed 
with in this life; it is net impoſüble, 
according to the opinion of many emi- 
nent divines, but there may be new 
faculties in the ſouls of good men made 
perfect, as well as new ſenſes in their 
glorified bodies. This we are ſure of, 
that there will be new objec:s offered 

I 4 to 
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to all thoſe faculties which are eſſential 


to us. 


ME are likewiſe to take notice, that 
every particular faculty is capable of 
being employed on a very great variety 
of objects. The underſtanding, for 
example, may be happy in the contem · 
plation of moral, natural, mathematical 
and other kinds of truth. The memo. 
ry likewile may turn-itſelt to an infi- 
nite multitude of objects, eſpecially 
when the ſoul ſhall have paſſed through 
the ſpace of many millions of years, 
and ihall reſlect with pleaſure on the 
days Of eternity. Every other ſaculty 
may be conſidered in the ſame extent. 


WE cannot queſtion but that the 
happineſs of a ſoul will be adequate to 


ita 
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its nature, and that it is not endowed 
with any faculties which are to lie uſe- 
lefs and unemployed. The happineſs 
15 to be the happineſs of the whole man, 
and we may eaſily conceive to ourſelves 
the happineſs of the ſoul, whilſt any 
one of its faculties is in the fruition of 
its chief good. The happineſs may 
be of a more exalted nature in propor- 
tion as the faculty employed is fo ; but 
as the whole ſoul acts in the exertion 
of any of its particular powers, the 
| whole ſoul is happy in the pleaſure 
which ariſes from any of its particular 
acts. For notwithſtanding, as has 
been before hinted, and as it has been 
taken notice of by one of the greateſt 
modern philoſophers, we divide the ſoul 
into ſeveral powers and faculties, there 
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is no ſuch diviſion in the ſoul itſelf, 
fince it is the whole ſoul that remem- 
bers, underſtands, wills, or imagines. 
Our underſtanding, will, imagination, 
and the like faculties, is for the better 
enabling us to expteſs ourſelves in 
ſuch abſtracted ſubject of ſpeculation, 
not that there is any ſuch diviſion in 
the ſoul itſelf. 


SEEING then that the fon! has 

many different faculties, or in other 
words, many different ways of acting; 
that it can be intenſely pleaſed, or 
made happy by all theſe different fa- 
_ culties or ways of acting; that it may 
| be endowed with ſeveral latent fa- 
culties, which it is not at preſent in 
a condition to exert; that we cannot 
believe the ſoul is endowed with any 


faculty 
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faculty which is of no uſe to it: that 
whenever any one of theſe faculties is 
tranſcendently pleaſed, the ſoul is in a 
ſtate of happineſs; and in the laſt 
Place, conſidering that the happineſs 
of another world is to be the happi- 
neſs of the whole man; who can 

queſtion but that there is an infinite 
variety in thoſe pleaſures we are ſpeak- 
ing of; and that this fulneſs of joy 
will be made up of ail thoſe pleaſures 
which the nature of the ſoul is capable 
of receiving? 


Wk ſhall be the more confirmed 
in this doctrine, if we obſerve the 
nature of variety with regard to the 

mind of man. The ſoul does not care 
to be always in the ſame bent. The 
faculties relieve one another by turns, 


and 
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and receive an additional pleaſure from 
the novelty of thoſe objects about 
which they are converſant. | 


REVELATION likewiſe very 
much confirms this notion, under the 
different views which it gives us of 
our future happineſs. In the deſ- 
cription of the throne of God, it re- 
preſents to us all thoſe objects which 
are able to gratify the ſenſes and ima- 
gination; in very many places it in- 
| timates to us all the happineſs which 
the underſtanding can poſhbly receive 
in that ſtate where all things ſhall be 
revealed to us, and we ſhall know even 
as we are known; the raptures of 
devotion, of divine love, the pleaſure 
of converſing with our bleſſed Saviour, 
with an innumerable hoſt of angels, 

5 and 
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and with the ſpirits of juft men made 
perfect, are likewiſe revealed to us in 
ſeveral parts of the holy writings. There 
are alſo mentioned thoſe hierarchies or 
governments, in which the bleſſed 
ſhall be ranged one above another, 
and in which we may be ſure a great 
part of our happineſs will likewiſe con- 
ſiſt; for it will not be there as in this 
world, where every one is aiming at 
power and ſuperiorityz but, on the 
contrary, every one will find that ſtation 
the moſt proper for him in which he 
is placed, and will probably think that 
he could not have been ſo happy in any 
other ſtation. Theſe, and many other 
particulars, are marked in divine re- 
velation as the ſeveral ingredients of 
our happineſs in heaven, which all 
imply ſuch a variety of joys, and ſuch 
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a gratiacation of the foul in all its 
different faculties, as I have been here 
mentioning. 


SOME of the Rabbins te H us, that 
the cherubims are a ſet of angels who 
know moſt, and the ſeraphims a ſet of 
angels who love moſt, Whether this 
diſtinction be not altogether imaginary, 
I ſhall not here examine; but it is 
highly probable, that among the ſpirits 
of good men, there may be ſome who 
will be more pleaſed with the employ- 
mentof one faculty than of another, and 
this perhaps according to thoſe inno- 
cent and various habits or inclinations 
which have here taken the deepeſt 
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I MIGHT here apply this confide- 
ration to the ſpirits of wicked men, 
with relation to the pain which they 
ſhall ſuffer in every one of their fa- 


culties, and the reſpective miſeries 


which ſhall be appropriated to each 
faculty in particular. But leaving 
this to the reflexion of my readers, L 
ſhall conclude, with obſerving how we 
ought to be thankful to our great Crea- 
tor, and rejoice in the being which he 


has beſtowed upon us, for having wade 


the ſoul ſuſceptible of pleaſure by fo 
many different ways. We ſee by what 
a variety of paſſages, joy and gladneſs 


may enter into the thoughts of man; 


how wonderful a human ſpirit is fram- 
ed, to imbibe its proper ſatisfactions, 
and taſte the goodneſs of its Creator. 
We may therefore look into ourſelves 


with 
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with rapture and amazement, and can- 
not ſufficiently expreſs our gratitude 
to him, who has encompaſſed us with 
ſuch a profuſion of bleſſings, and open; 
ed in us ſo many capacities of enjoying 
them. 


THERE cannot be a ſtronger ar- 
gument that God has deſigned us for 
a ſtate of future happineſs, and for 
that heaven which he has revealed to 
us, than that he has thus naturally qua- 
- lified the ſoul for it, and made it a 
being capable of receiving ſo much 
bliſs. He would never have made 
ſuch faculties in vain, and have en- 
dowed us with powers that were not to 
be exerted on ſuch objects as are ſuit- 
ed to them. It is very manifeſt, by 
the inward frame and conſtitution of 
our 


«© 
our minds, that he has adapted them 
to an infinite variety of pleaſures and 
gratifications, which are not to be met 
with in this life, We ſhould there- 
fore at all times take care that we do 
not diſappoint this gracious purpoſe 
and intention towards us, and make 
thoſe faculties which he formed as fo 
many qualifications for happineſs and 
rewards, to be the inſtruments of pain 
and puniſhment. 8 
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